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were numerous. Even marry said Snaith deliberately, “if it in- carried B Paeiregg rors 
friends he had none, for it must be confessed there volved the salvation of a ecapegrace brother.” to Bransleigh by van every might, isn't it! 
one priest sinister’ in’ his that tal Bill Cumminge sprang forward with an oath, and stood Yes, pinned, the lad. “But whai—t 


slip the beneath the blotter, and a young man, 
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Bill paced the room excitedly. Willoughb ahi 
with Walt closed eyes, Tevoleihg in bie eae boats 


“It = a knew how the beggar -will get it to the 


FEF 


“Say what you've got to say then, guv'nor, the lad. 

han veut” age said, “and be quick, “By ‘gad, yes; that’s the Set ‘exclaimed Willoughb 
for I want to get out of this.” tarting up. ‘e must know that, then we can act. Nov, 
“Sit down, my friend,” said the. let’s see. He won't be able to travel n himself with 
other quietly; “ist me get you that ace, that’s sure. It’s about o hundnd 
a0 2 ; to a little apple he'll post it. I don’t think for, 
; « Snaite,” jerked out the lad, minute he'll trust document by a messenger. Herc 
How a Young “vou're » cur. Help you to marry te; you know Get round to his room as quici 
Fellow Gambled my sister! By gad, I'd shoot Ee 1 can. Ferret around and find out if he posts a letter 
-H il d myself first.” ’s not a moment to lose. Report to me at the club as 

eavily an “Calm yourself,” said. the other | 9002 as can. A fiver if you pub us on the track.” 
Saved Himself with » mesring look on his faces)... me, sir; jonah the aan petra A and, with. 
by Daring “304 Vil de cxuly whet I tow * White'll let ts Know all right, Bill” Willoughby re. 
xpedi “ Comman Confound man, | marked. “He’s as cute as they make ‘em, and, t" 
: a Sevens = too much. & aoa more, he knows how to his mouth ehut. Mies 


self a reviver, and let's the ibilities of j 
cepting this precious letter. Wh have to: be a bold ala 


Sw, don’t know my eister to imagine she is the woman to be how. 

half-sheet of As he smoothed | won by s man who, not having the courage to ask her in at he ad ere 

and drew fortis sere table his teeth were bared 5 manly fashion himself, would employ her brother as an MG gery: ade deny visit to the Cast'e 
in an evil amile, which made face appear even | ad . What do you take her for, man; and what the betes cit Bera edd west a to eecure the letter 
more ent than it sually did in ite impesttecness A | dickens do you také me for!” Ne Sates chat gh gir ere’ ; 
phy would have vely edjudged him | “Sit down, and I'll tell you,” returned Snaith calmly. | .,; ot i Aa Aig = lad. “He re. 

man to be avoided. _— “ In the first place, you're wrong in supposing that T dare oaghoe pres need then — 
The evidences of a Idxuriant teste were apparen a? myself. I have done ¢o—— “Um! That’ perme awkward,” remarked Wil 


“And she refused you!” interrupted the lad. “You 
needn't tell me that.” i 

“Exactly,” remarked Snaith. “But a woman's ‘No,’ my 
dear fellow—well, you know what is said. Your sister 
would do much for your sake!” 

“ Even marry I suppose. Gad, you've a fine con- 
ception of her 


lore him. 
pide wrouthing Digg pe milage Areerea penn 
up and cups a ethar on te back. sla ai 


at tag an Rag wap got it!” he shouted. “The 


as 8 usurer. I 
was discealy alent. He, lied the Ue of siain club 
his afflue ving gained hi en! ce . 
his acquaintances, mostly men about town like himself, ve " he shouted, “Th 


: “Listen,” said Willoughby excitedly. “From Leven- 
over the other with arm upraised. i miles; and you snd t 
foot What's to prevent two desperate 


fellows from holding up the mail-van and securing the 


oa ked into the other’s excited face. His lips 
eoet closed spesmodically, but he could utter xo 
word, 

“ About three miles out of Bransleigh is Tile Hill,” went 
on Willoughby. “On either side the coppice borders the 
road. That hill must be walled No horse can take it 
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ind it. 
Cc ings licked his “Tt sounds feasible!” he 
whispered hoatecly, An prison business for both 
of us if we're recognised.” 
“We're not ‘to be auch fools,” remarked Willoughby 


com 2 oe t let's wad 

“ We don't know if the a will act on his threat yet," 
he said, when they were in the street; “it all hangs on 
that, you know. We- must wait until wo hear from 
White. 


“Hello, Devereaux!” he greeted the mutual friend who 


H soliloquy was cut short by a step outside the door, 
which was pine pertain Ant he almost before he could 
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ou, ag you deserved if you made of lf 

‘ow, bore I haves little document. It is most seveiting: 
tinged with the glow of excitement, strode | Let me read it to you.” 
into the room. _ a 

. “Hello, Snaith!” he greeted the occupant airily. 
Psd mae wasn't about I ee I'd wet * gine 

‘ou're lo — t low this morning. i 
as “ab as a fiddle. By Jove, you Si have the luck 
though last night! Never saw anything like it.” 

He rattled on in his own breezy manner, scarcely giving his 
hearer the chance of» words and then; See eek abet, 
he caught other’s queer expression 8 
ne fe mile left. his face. What's up, -Snaith?” he ; 

thin “ Bought it!” returned Snaith nonchalantly ; “at a pretty 


Crawleigh Snaith rose and quietly closed the door. stiff figure, too. Isaacs wouldn’t part under a heavy price. A , 
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the table, he into a chair and lit a cigarette. ‘owever, that is no'matter, There ‘it is, dated and om. three friends entered the club. 

Me he 


Half-an-hour later, as Willoughby was engaged at the 
table, a waiter approached him and intimated that he 
was wanted below. 


“ Excuse me, Bruno,” he said, addressing his nent; 
“71 be back in @ minute.” Followed by Gasmines 


“You're as funereal ae an undertaker’s apprentice this 
te | Snaith,” he remarked. “ Come, chuck it off your 


: ds. = « a Nota bad fee for « successful 
chest. ve got an appointment in half-an-hour.” 


segarded his visitor fixedly. 
fDo you know how much you lost that night, Cum 
a, he asked quietly. : a 
age to bank me 6 coer returned the 
ou ought to know; you got most of it. But 


other. “T shall send it to your father thie very day.” : ” eai 

take jolly care that neither you nor anyone else ca “T see,” said the lad, —- his hands; “you want | =" ty a doorway sspenee rot ieee emg i 

me into playing the fool again. I’ve chucked cards for | me to prevail a ay Sew ve hereelf to you 20 that | .ome on = oy . _ ; with tas tel, creas Sin 

sane gentle die 5 "7 pective. What d'yom | Ter cee ve You pet te, wecttie eT oe Gown 10 his eves, and rushed along the pavement tke a 

want to see me a ‘~ J oa pas mn ims no »” T® | madman. Followed him, and saw him disa inside t 
marked Snaith with a sinister emile. “And w your | Post‘Office. 8 in’ and busie a myself in corer a 


ok pF nen saow Lied to rad ‘it,” zeiuened Snaith. _ ta am 
“ " ve a distinct regard for your. . . bbl . Nepped Sa hand ; 
charming sister, and 1 want you to assist me to win her.” The lad sprang forward, literally mad with fury. The ocrt — form. Saw, him ree 

ing i man’s scoun ly proposal, prarre ys it had been, goaded ang to { . Girl entered it in. book and handed 
him to frenzy. n a sea of crimson he crashed his fist in wont 
his tormentor’s face, knocking him half senseless to the 


floor. a a regi d envelope, and, addressing it to 
“You dog!” he shouted wildly. “You dirty cur! That a 


reguiere d, 

myself, tendered it for ——— irl took down book 

to enter it, erms me appertanity of reading the 
counterfoil of the previous entry. His 

letter = addressed to ‘Lord Wildene, Bransleigh Castle, 


¢wieted in his chair and his face 
Me necune became oor,” he id apologeticall I simpl 
me, sai oe 
couldn’t help it. You're joking surely?” * sil 
“On the contrary, I am very much in earnest,” said 
Snaith, drumming on the table th his . “ Muriel— 
your sister—ia the woman out of all the herd of marriage- 
able daughters at present on offer whom I have deter- 
mined to make m: wife . . . and you will help me.” 


e e ® e e@ 
Charles Willoughby had returned from his morning gallop 
the Park, and wae in the hands of his valet when he 
da cab pall up at his door. A moment later his friend 


ne Hill!” be exclaimed, ae be noted 

“ love, ” exc 9, 
flushed face and excited aoin Dogg “you gy! aa 
desperate! White—the tantalus. Help yourself, ad oan 
Now then, what's ip Ly ar 

“ Charlie,” burst ou Coane 
end of a mess. That fellow 8 Pe Sec Beagle 
obit I was fool enou to give to Isaacs that t>; and is 
going to send it to the guv'nor.” And he told of the 


“Well, Bill,” he said when they were alone, “ the letter's 
in the keeping of the G.P.O. now, about to start on its 
journey to the hands of your pater. What do you say! 

“ Heavens, Willoughby, we must have it!” burst out t 


lad. 

“That's all right, then,” returned Charlie Willoughby 
eniling “Come upstairs and let’s finish the game. Theo 
Tm gm Weill checkmate the beggar yet. 


term it, and as to your pretensions, I e Charlie 
Willo hby will have a word to say. Muriel is as good as 
“ to him w, 80 I should advise ou to keep 
off t I : 

“While there's life there's hope, Cummings,” remarked Seth Brewer, the driver of His Majesty's mail-van from 
Levenminster to Northbridge, bettoned up the collar of his 
overcoat and stayed for a word as the official threw 


woman who has ever been able to stir my blood and fire the last bag into the van. 


say, heazt with passionate longing . . . and I mean “The dirty cad!” Willoughby ejaculated ted] “ A heavyish load thi ; ” d 
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jo ta — with you, If that’s all'you wanted to| “Yes, but the paper Charlie, Good Heavens, if the penn’ a sae nds pave entails abe po ee 
eee me for I'll you good- : . v'nOr once sees t, I'm done. I could never face “ Bless *eart, boy, old Jack 'ere could take the sat 
He rose and annexed his hat. ——— sprang | He would kick me out like a a will blindfold!” ssid Seth. “’E ain't 
up, and, beorraariy ed at a deliberately locked the door. | send it to . « « there isn’t the least doubt.” travelled the road ev'ry night for five year for notlinf 
n, resenting If, he placed the key on the table} “You can bet your sweet on ” ‘ave yer, my beauty?! It’s coldieh, ain't it, and half ins 
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fs infernal ; : 
to what J 2ave to say. Then you can go—not before!” only hope. But how? That's the beastly vubf none “Three o'clock,” he muttered as the van left behind it 
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led the revivifying draught. 
if duc and week out, old Seth Bre “I hope -you've had 
i ‘ kk week out, 0 wer 
eer Atethe Northbridge mails. Tp was his proud boost 
a rd platy to circumstances which were beyond his 


then , , 

‘ en fm suramer-time the early risers in the, hamlet 
tog which be rattles ihe sobriquet by which be was 
sage.“ Old H f i that letter?” 
his 


ag ig ong Pee ga eM 
to cheer him on journey is 0 e's 
hee smiled at the thought that caster ; 

service would entitle him to the well-earned pension that 


‘oes, then,” sai 


with a grim smile. 
up seemed never more — than it did on this 
and 4 2 disjointed remarks to the | it! 
varmed his heart ma isjoin' ma ! 
nae Jack, who was the good-tempered recipient of his 
ari they came to the. re of Tile aril which | said Bill gratefully 
° . 
y y eiihe | “Don't hal 
Charlie. 
“Give me that paper. 


thinking, we've got to 
‘I propose we return his 
ought to do it?” 


consideration for his friend which years of companion- 
i i ithin him, d out of the van, and 
a a nee et hi "he A sudden gust of 


the macadam, mingled w 

and the beating of the driving rain, deadened every other 
sound to his ears, The pitc darkness shrouded every- 
thing without the radius.o the lamps from his eyes. Urging 
the animal on with cheery admonition, he toiled up the hill, 
utterly oblivious to the presence of the two men who had 
stealthily left the shadow of a giant oak, and were even 
then upon hi 

Two strong arms crept round his neck, the rein was 
jerked —_ his grasp, and he was borne backwards to 
the ground. 

The suddenness of the attack bewildered him, and, before 
his fighting instinct asserted itself, a running noose had 
been over his arms, and he was helpless. He caught 
sight of a masked face close to his own before the light 
passed on; and then, as he raised his voice in 8 sav 
yell, a lump of wood was forced between his teeth, and 


from the nce of its master, the — 5 patie’ 
on, but ite progress was atrested as one 0 men 

the ia aed backed the van into the ditch. Spring- 
ing inside, he drew out the first bag, and, quickly breaking 
the seal, opened it and drew from it smaller bag—the 
one he divined containing the registered letters. 
It was but the work of a moment to open it, too. Thrust- 
ing in his hand he drew out two letters. The one he threw 
back; the other—a long, blue envelope—he held to the 


rooms. 


as Willoughby surmised. 


sealing-wax t the + again. Thrusting it into the 
larger bag, he retied and resealed that ; then, replacing it, 
: rang from the van and incontinently disappeared into 
coppice. a oes 
His accomplice, who-had been busily occupied with his 
struggling victim, noted his cme poe a 
later the wild screech of a disturbed pheasant etruck on his 
ear, and he started up in simulated alarm. Seth heard it, 
too, and renewed his violent struggling. With » cry of 
baffled rage the man sprang up, = taking to his heels, 
was swallowed up in the 


alone. 


instant he dropped like a 


his man. 
would speak no more. 


“ bags were intact. his side. 
‘That beggar meant to rob the mail, I'll bet my life!” 


he said. “By Heaven, that pheasant i’ the coppice done 


palling himself togetier, he gripped 
i se r, he gri the reins and urged 
sg forward to the top of the hill; then, applying the 
wi HP, he continued his journey to the village at a gallop. 
re the heart of the wood, just where two moss-grown 
pa 7 converged, a man stood leaning against a tree trunk 
are ting for breath. The pit-pat of running footsteps came 
i n ear, and presently his accomplice dashed up through 


ar’ ; 

‘ Get it, Bill?” he whispered breathlessly. 
bra old man,” returned the other. “It ws in the 
call bass which was inclosed in the ordinary one, as you 

sur , Fixed ‘em both up as they were.’ 
7 Moca ejaculated his companion with a short laugh. 
. set, wasn’t it? Old Seth's fooling himself that the 
fal in who attacked him was knocked off the robbtry by 
en screech. He'd no idea there were two in it. V'll 
n Lage a eo the ‘lift’ = ag - until our fiend 
e inquiries. n love, there'll be a 
awe if ps But come ed 3 we've got s atiffish 
break Kydderstone. We must be back in town before day- 
just, to prove an alibi ifany questions crop up.” 
* 


air.” 


Four hours later Bill Cummings and Charlie Will 

. ‘ loaghby, 

— like a couple of labouters, reached the Isiters 

(oe cat ae siocwest ynie ada On with a bap al 
» and, waiting for a idding, tendered t 

two stiff pegs at once like the motel sale he was. oe 


A7* Sn L4, fre each Limerick winner, 


« Heaven bless you, White!” laughed Bill ae he drank 
pleasant night,” remarked that 


. They lau q : 

«He's a cool han old man,” said Bill, when the valet 

disappeared. “Do you think he’s safe?” 

“Safe as the bank!” returned Willoughby emphatically. 
“The ar has reason to be 
him out of a mess. He won't b ) 
mind easy on that. What do you propose to do with 


to eay to the guv’nor?” 3 to a Al 
aly eriine the letter he handed it over to his friend | This is fairly well known, but perhaps it is not 80 


time the letter will reece him. It will be sublime. You 


He went through his le 
Snaith, couched in studiously polite language, informing 
him of the dispatch of the promissory note to his father. 
He read it through with a smile on his face, and, twisting 
it up, threw it into the fire. 

An acquaintance claime 
Scarcely had the pair enga 


and twitching lips, entered the room. The men looked up | see how his legs reflect every 


light of the lamp. was pushed open and Char 
Stuffing it in the capacious pocket of his short coat, he C ‘ 
retied the beg, and, igniting eome matches, melted the from their play in surprise. 


“Twas chatting to him in the room when his man : : 

brought in the tether. He opened it, and I eaw his face stealthy, noiseless step and sudden, cat-like pounces? 
change. Then, as he understood his intent had failed Legs, 
that he had been tricked, he sprang up and reviled an J zi et 4 
foamed at the mouth like a madman. It was awful. Sud- or actions. reg, of course, is the easiest emotion to 
denly he stopped, and clutched at his breast. The next | express with the legs—the knocking knees, the palsied 


log. 
I lifted his head and yelled for 


- Springing OWE to him 
ile he was ae for the doctor I saw that he 


—————————————— aE 


This week's Limerick Result : 


eye 


teful to me for getting By DAN ROLYAT, 


You can make your 


The Dairy Texzcnarm, in praising Mr. Dan Rolyat's 
delightful performance in “Tom Jones" at the Apollo 


“ do you advise?” Bill asked, drawing it out of | Theatre, said of him: “ He acts better with his legs than 
ce 


many actors do with their heads.” In an interesting article 


should see what it contains, first thing,” said the pepular comedian discourses on the art of “leg- 
Willoughby, lighting a cigarette. 

“Here g Bill, tearing it open. “ Here's 
the precious document that's caused all the trouble. What's 
te 

yt 


business.] 


Onz of the great difficulties the tyro on the sta 
has to contend with is what to do with his han 


Willoughby read it through, and, as he did so, his face | source of embarrassment to the rg emp aah 

flushed with anger. Crushing it up in his hand he sat for 

& space in silence. “Thank God U pee father never saw 

he said Seyenily; aden LY, 

sprang up and clasped the other's 3 
«Tha you, old chap, for getting me out of the mess,” 


a sudden impulse, he | gkiNed contortionist, ‘there are obvious difficulties 
in the way of his doing this with his legs. 
are a sore trial to the beginner. Indeed, 


Legs 
ling, “You're not out of the wood yet,” said when one first goes on the stage one seems to have a 


hundred pairs of them, 


I'm going to see Jukestein this getting in the way of the others, and one is firmly 
morning to get the necdful to atta it. Now, I’ve been convinced that every eye in tho audience 18 glued 
t square with Snaith somehow. on one’s feet which appear, to ones heated imagina- 
tter to him, just as it is. That | tion, to be about a yar 


long. 
Experience, of course, will cure this kind of stage 


By gad. qos! Plain envelope, disguised writing, eh?” fright, but the finest remedy, or rather preventive, in 


the world, is a course of ballet-dancing. They recog- 


“No; that’s too risky. These expert Johnnies are too | nise this on the Continent, where every actor or 
cute for the disguised writing business. We must type- | actress is, as a matter of course, put throu h a modi- 
write the address, and post it at the G.P.O. I'd give | fied ballet-training, and in the dd a the stock 


days 
Til drop on him about wel only te bya: ered similar tuition was en- 


health and strength of 
fast. ’ age 5 A 
wee hours joler Bill Conmslnge, attired in his ordinary makes one lutely unconscious of one’s legs. 
clothes, was driven rapidly eastw i i : 
it at St. Paul's, he rap tel to the G.P.O. and posted the | is that complete control over them, which course of 
letter. Then, taking another cab, he was driven to his ballet or classical dancing confers. 


ina cab. Dismissing So, then, the foundatiou of all acting with the legs 


legs can be and should be as expressive of 


In the afternoon he went to the club to while away the | feeling, mood, character, or action as the face, the 
time before his appointment with Willoughby. Passing voice, or the hands, and if the legs are not “in the 
on the paerneog a r he seized a pa # £ 
columns anxiously for some mention of the previous nig 8 ey will be spoiled. 
one e: He could find nothing. Brewer had not reported, Fee he sina 


and scanned the | picture” the whole effect the actor is striving to 


Yet, how often is this essential branch of the 
actor’s, of any public performer's art, neglected. 

Have you never seen an amateur singer chanting 
“T fear no foe in shining armour,” with his- knees 
knocking ther till his legs look like the letter 
X, or, on other hand, have you never listened 


tters. There was one from 


a him for a turn at billiards. | # & tenor cooing @ love-song in an attitude suggestive 
ed on the game ‘when the door | Of Ajax defying his mother-in-law. 


Willough e, on the other hand, a first-class actor and 
passing mood or thought 


and help materially to complete the artistic tout 


v, with white face 


_ “By gad, ie, you look used up!” exclaimed Bill. ensemble. 

“Here, Jenson, a cognac. What’s Co i For example, had not Sir He Irving the ver 
“Snaith!” jerked out Willough 

half-an-hour ago before m: 

doctor says it’s threatened t! 
“Great Scott!” exclaimed Bill with wide, staring eyes. 
“Tell me how it happened,” he said when they were 


1; “Dropped dead | “devil” in his legs as Mephistophe es? Were not all 
eart failure. The | the manly virtues of the stage hero epitomised in 
beggar for years. poe William Terriss’s walk? And were Mr. Beer- 

Tree never to open his mouth, never to show his 
face, could you not read the whole crafty, foxy 
character of Demetrius in the Red Lamp from his 


eyes. 


I repeat, should indicate as clearly as any 


words, or facial gesture, emotion, mood, character, 


limbs unmistakably proclaim the craven. 
LOVE IS HARD TO SHOW. 
Love, on the other hand, apart from the time- 


f he letter was clutched in his | honoured kneeling posture, is rather difficult to ocon- 
an. “Wresting it from them I stuffed it in my pocket, | vey, but the tiptoe of expectation is not far off it. 
and, taking another haphazard from the desk, laced it b: 

. By gad, Bill, I can’t stand this stuftl 
ness . . . Imchoked. . . . Let's get out into the 


e stamping foot, or the quick, determined stride 
shows the angry man. And when you see 
a@ man tapping the nd with his foot, or 
twisting or waggling his foot about when sitting 
down, you ma: certain that he is puzzled. 

Or, again, the slow, draggling step of despondency 


regain, tho 3 ep of desponden 
siccen & BIGGER &@ BIGGER | ®..::= oi lis ch tan ax ep plese 


with himself and the world needs no label to eluci- 
date its meaning. 

Then, again, how much character there is in the 

-| way a man walks. The strut of the little vain 


Ist Limerick Result: man, the mincing gait of the fop, the breezy roll 


of the sailor, the quick, short pace of the soldi 
the majestic  footf of ‘the pollconcan, and annoth, 


jeoless glide of the hunte ‘ 
LI9 Gs. Sd. for cae§ winner. | Misii°et Sait pomposity, the bent-kneed flat-footed 


ull pomposity, the bent-kneed sh 
ie deenkare , the sidelong gag of the ee a 
ese and many other w Te isti 
ie iwmwmiowe 
And he should also always be on the look-out for 


any eccentric walk, which does 
well-defined heading. ieccti saiiaiiaaesidiaa 


: Such i rod 
£7 3s. 3d. eee ee 
=e eee 


musical comedy, 

h “legs” 

a her tN 4Rebek 
part. 


Sor each winner. 


Enter competition on first page at once 
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THE STRANGE STORY OF TEN STICK 
Is 


LAND. 
Tr was stated in Parliament the other day thet 
the New Hebrides belong mr at, iit 


Presuma curious statemen 
meant anything, that the islands belong to the 
Hebrideans themselves. ‘ 
ite true. For althou the 


gh Commissioners, while ex- 


less one small island 3 
Britain—which is as much British soil as is, say, 
the Isle of Wight. 

It is situated in South-West Bay, Malekula, is 
of considerable height, although only 's few hundred 


ards in circumference, and the story of its acquisi- 
Yon ig an amusing one. , 
South-West Bay: has always been considered the 


pl 
-of- patrolling the and this sm 
va aa ao target so Howguently that it seemed 


ne Shiot who —. 


the island outright for the British Crown, payi1 
ten sticks of tobacco for it, and everyone was satis- 
fied. The place, since then, has, stv aye edly the 
as “Ten Stick Island,” and is undoubtedly the 
smallest isolated bit 
surface of the globe. 

Soc 


appealed to the umpire for a catch. 
“Out!” was the umpire’s ct. 
“Out?” protested Septimus. 
can that be? “I see Tom Dixon lose his bat t’other day, 
didn’t give him out.” 
“ Very likely,” snarled the official, as he tender: 
rabbed 3; “but Tom Dixon had sense enoug 
not to hit'the umpire, he did!” 


> S0Cc 


CRICKET RECORDS MADE BY 
CHILDREN. 
‘Very remarkable is the bowling record achieved 
Master Berwick, aged thirteen, who, playing for 
e Boys’ British School, in the 
Schools League, has 


of 1885, when Wome Geees ae heating & the 
w g, lor 
latter school, of seven Etonian wickete for 


lege. It was a “thirteener,” and was 
Well te, pty. the figures j Ahan 
Weil, any rate, are 
‘to this day “house” score- 


Britain existent upon the’ 


THE ONLY WAY. 


hailed the constable. 
“J ” he roared. 
want this failow locked up! eg 
os said the 
—_—~~ 
~~ 


“Damages be 
blowed!” said. the 
boating man. 
: “Precious lot 0: 
damages Tm likely to got out of this hooligan ! Can’t 
I get any satisfaction?” 

constable scratched his head, and was thoughtful 
ars omens. ‘ e 
$ only satisfaction ’re likely sf 2 
he said, “ is for you to ick, and mae tie trap et 
you fall off o” the bridge on to him | That ought to 
mare things. 

" >=S0e~< 


. CUTTING. 

Tam morning was an auspicious one for the new 
barber, for it marked his initial essay into the bound- 
less realm of business. But he was full of hope, and 
as he industriously scraped away at his first customer 
he made the usual al 

“ Razor all right, sir?” ‘ 

“My good man,” said the customer, “if you hadn’t 
mentioned it, I should never have known there was 
@ razor on my face.” 

The tonsorial artist smiled delightedly. Here was 
a good omen, indeed. ’ 

Thank you, sir,” he said. . 
“No,” added the customer reflectively; “I should 
have thought you'were using « fle!” Pe o 
>sS0ce— 
THE SILVER Oe nailas 
other day by 


company dwelt on the south, chemicals were made 
in the east, a glue-factory perfumed the north, and 
a soap-boiler the west. 

“A trifle odoriferous—eh?” said a pitying visitor 
to our friend. 

“Well, yes,” he admitted, “it is a little trying 
sometimes. Still, there’s advantages in the arrange- 
ment. I don’t need to go to the —- of a weather- 
cock to tell which way the wind’s blowing.” 

~=00C-—- 


PAID THE DAMAGE) 
Youna Smithkins went into the Doem Restaurant 


} and had some lun 


When he paid the waiteg gave him his change, and 
then auld be bed had am cio, bit. of, tans” Ghich 
wre cc, ae ome ok hen the wai 

e@ wae wi same ter 
ctiee Minx ‘and odd he Reta’h paid fog kis last pat 
ee shag Rage et roduced 

customer @ penn d 
went out. But the waiter shcated after him and told 


Mra” nove Sink? eat the eneteene, “leip the 
change. I’ve just stepped on a bean.” 
THE... POUNDED 187%. 
OCE A Accident & Guarantee 
Corporation Limited, 
(Bmpowered by Special Act of Parliament.) 


Funds “is; £1,457,925. 
Revenue oo £1.13,676, 
THE OC CORPO 


BURGLARY. BAD DEBT. 
BOILER and LIFT INSPECTION and INSURANCE. 


Head Office : 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C, 
RIOHABD Vv, PAULL, General Manager and Secretary, 


A PAGE OF MIXED GOODS. 
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- RACING ROUND THE WORLD. 
Taxes is no mistake about it. is 
growing smaller by degrees cue pemnlitally less. At 


the in sixty-four and a half 
This wea prior to the o of the Trans-Siberian 
it the time to 
His route was b way 


ong, Yokohama, 


messenger boy, representing 
newspapers, raced round it in 
the railway across 
temporary terminus at Stretensk and 
the Chilka and Amur Rivers 
connection was made with the 
ice wath to Vladivostok. és 
lway wae completed, there were 
t girdling the in the smallest 
competitors being 


did the journey in forty-eight 


s that Lieutenant-Colonel 

. @ veteran sixty-four, has 

accomplished the task in the wonderful time of forty 

dare, nineteen hours, and some odd minutes. This 
take a lot of beating.  - ; 

im the pther direction, it may be 
men was achieved by Dampier, who took 
twelve years to sail round it. Magellan, its first 
cizcumnavigator, ocoupied three years over the 


-S0c~< 


KICKED HIS HEAD. 
“ old man! What's wrong?” So spoke 


7 eThe ghoak onils 

a ile dod i 
Jobson's mouth, and ged round little 
“Ev ; wan replied. “I told you I was going 


_&) 


yar 
: 
iH 
i 


ore. 
af 

ze 
sii 


4 
i 


iced 
eb 
ra] es 


ef 
i 
: 
: 


to 

walked over the East 
Dee and saw _ old 
at resting on 

of a mound, and 
took a fying kick at 


watched somebody Hiok i” 
™e — was no brick .”” gaid Jobson wearily. 

* wasn’ 

“No. There was a navvy, reclining on the steep slope 
ot the mound on the other side. I recovered conscious. 
ness next day in the hospital, and that’s why I came 
home.” 

>=0ce< 


wrongfully, 
, and was awarded 


life sentences, 
d £800 awarded 
famous Edling: 


Meret wrongfully convicted. 
the list only going d back for twenty years, 


é 
i 
8 
3 
Fed 


of miscarriaze cf 
i For instance, no mention 1s 

made of the Habron case, which occurred in 1875. 
is most famous of the kind 


The victim, William Habron, went to Portland 
for life for the alleged murder of » young Manchestet 
constable named Cock. He was entirely innocent 0 
the crim in fact committed by the 
notorious ar, Charles Peace. The latter mada 
later, when lying under 
another murder, and os 
liberty. He also was awarde 


E 
: 
i 


£3 
Ad 
38 
$ 
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8711 129. 6d, divided emongst Limerick winners thie week. Another comretition on first page. 
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REX ENDING Think of th’s artic lodes ‘ 
Yaar mwyeme when you travel PEARSON’S WEEKLY: Te a: 25 
pene a a hcl “Laren ong 
w 
Eneiow om | JINS \Weews (ero, jarshence The [ean 
: J ’ 
have any special | = as may be the trath C58 .£ 
our mind's eye| FATHER IGNATIUS, the Monk of Lianthony, | Of {bie dictum, it ‘[aushier. of 
or your summer seem that the Make 
vacation, pater Pre Harpty anywhere in the world to-day does there | practice or faculty 3 iS 
cure a book of t 3 exist a more remarkable figure than the Rev. Jcseph | Of making others ' , 
local by-laws and | Tevcoster Lyne, better known as Father Ignatius, laugh is conducive | LJ } ; 
study them. who is just now engaged in preaching before the | to superabundance | wry 
At home your at ones of the earth in order to raiso funds for | Of flesh. For, if one 
dog may probably Eis beloved monastery. comes to think of it, ¢ 
bark as much ashe | This is a bold statement; a sweeping assertion. | few great humorists iI 
pleaves oe gt oo But it is absolutely a true one, nevertheless. have ever been fat. 


stanton, in Norfolk, 
ou find that bark- 
ing there is a 
serious mis- 
a e Semeaour, Pcs 
not bark when trotting along the sea front,” 
ae edict recently issued, and the police have 
orders to sce that the law is enforced. 
The tripper who visits Eastbourne had better not 
carry one of those coloured paper whisks popularly 
called “get your own backs.” You must be strictly 
orderly at tbourne, or else stay away. Similar 
articles known as “dood rs” are under the 
ban at Torquay. They may neither be sold nor 
used. 


Foreign towns go to much greater lengths than do 
British. There are places in Germany where you 
must be very careful what you wear. In Saxony you 
are liable to get run in as a Socialist if you don a 
red tie, and at Ketschendorf s visitor received a 
visit and reprimand from the local police because 
he wrote them a letter in red ink. 


FINED FOR WEARING LONG SKIRTS. 


Ems has put ita foot down about long trains. 
Ladies are forbidden to wear them. while taking the 
waters or attending the promenade concerts. The 
notice points out pe danger of causing dust to fly 
where there are so many invalids. There is a grain 
of comfort for the smart lady visitor at the end of 
the notice, in the og oh an order that men shall 
not smoke during the rs when invalids are taking 
their walks. 

The town council of Herrnskretchen goes further 
than that of Ems. Its by-law rans, “The dragglin 
of ladies’ dresses is forbidden on pain of a fine 
twenty crowns.” A similar enactment has recently 
come into force at Nordhausen. A fine of 88. is the 
penalty for the first offence, 10s. for the second, and 
a day's imprisonment for the third. 

Germany, take it all round, is more full of 
ridiculous and tiresome rules and regulations than 
any other country on earth. Paragraph 68 of the 
municipal regulations governing burials at Giessen, 
in Hesse, was as follows: “Interments are only per- 
mitted after death has taken place. In all other 
cases @ certificate signed by the mayor is required.” 
Moral, don’t incur enmity of the mayor of Giessen 
or al may find yourself underground before you 
are 


sad Laws for Holiday- 
vad "Makers. 


I y rnment official. The German 
idea of insult is different from ours. A tourist who, 
after long delay at a Carlsruhe telephone, cried: 

Are you asleep, Miss?” was azteaiel. and fined a 
pound for “an unjustifiable insult.” 


SNAPSHOT WITH CARE. | 


In Hamburg the tram by-laws are no dead letter. 
When the car is full a sign “Besetzt” is hung out, 
meaning “occupied.” Supposing a lady, then, gets 
in and a man gets up and offers her his seat, he, 
}norchy ia fellow, is promptly ejected by the con- 

In Russia kisses given in public, whether in the 
strect or a restaurant, or even at the open window 
of a private house, are actionable. A kiss in the 
open street costs the offender 15s. It is a sober fact 
publi Me Russia a man may not kiss his wife in 

France has a number of laws which strike the 
stranger as odd. It is, for instance, illegal to take 
water from the sea. You see, you might be going 
. make salt, which is a Government monopoly. 
args nant, not s bad one sin its = but 

i uid ve ikely to | infrin y 
English families travelling with children, is to the 
: ei that no solid food may be given to babies 
the & year old. Also Rye = ae use for 

any sort in, With a 
Tuber tube, The idea is that rubber tubes harbour 


Noth ; 
foreign Micha = apt to raise the 


nel py ea ne 
, yY for each photo you ; in Morocco 
we camer & source of danger to its owner, and 

haantinuple it is forbidden to carry any photo- 
Sraphic apparatus anywhere near the Sultan’s palace. 


871 30. 3d. for each Limerick winner. 


Penetrate into those East-End slums, where his 
works are known, cr visit lonely Welsh villages and 
wind-swept High!and hil!-sides. There shall hear 
strange stories, told in awe-stricken whisperings, of 
supernatural happenings in connection with his 
ministrations ; happenings that, if true, place him 
out of the category of ordin mortals altogether. 

There are people living in England at this present 
moment, educated people, and apparently people in 
full possession of a!l their senses, who assert, for 
instance, that they have seen him banish madness 
with a glance, cure diseaso by the mere laying on of 
hands; aye, and more, that they have even beheld 
him raise the dead to life. 

Pressed as to the truth or otherwise of these 
stories, Father Ignatius invariably adopts the one 
course. He will not affirm; neither will he deny. 
“What I know, I know,” he once said, “and what 
I have seen, I have seen. Nevertheless, the time is 
not yet ripe for the full revelation of these things, 
and meanwhile they are far too sacred to 
desecrated by contact with vulgar ciriosity.” 

Leaving on one side, however, the alle super 
natural episodes—and they are many—which have 
influenced his career, it is yet a sufficiently startling 
and extraordinary one. Born in the year 1837, at 
Trinity Square, London, of upper middle-class 
parentage, he early evinced strong religious 
proclivities. 

At St. Paul’s School, where he was sent to be 
educated, he was first nicknamed “Saint Lyne,” and 
afterwards “Jew-mad Lyne.” This latter soubriquet 
he earned owing to his absorbing love for the 
Children of Israel, and the devout respect he was 
for ever showing towards them. So demonstrative 
was ho in this direction, that he would greet with 
bared head every “old clo’” man he met. 

It was this trait in his character that brought 
upon him his first physical “martyrdom,” of which 
he was presently to have his full share elsewhere. 
A reverend master at St. Paul’s, who held other 
views than did his pupil about Jews, was so enr 
upon one occasion that he set upon the lad and 

rashed him with savage barbarity. 

So severe, indeed, was the punishment, that the 
boy was carried home unconscious, and for months 
lingered betwixt life and death. The governors, it 
may be added, on hearing of the occurrence, at 
once met and expelled the offending master, despite 
his me of advanced age and forty years’ service 
in Paul’s School alone. 

Young Lyne’s first mission work was done in the 
purlieus of the then world-notorious Ratcliff High- 
way (now St. George's Street), at that time one of 
the most dangerous and ruffianly quarters of London. 
Here, however, he moved freely and unharmed, wear- 
ing his distinctive monkish dress, and penetrating 
so garbed into the low dancing-halls, mbling- 
houses, opium-dens, and even worse sinks of iniquity 
with which the neighbourhood abounded. 

It was not until afterwards, when his success had 
aroused animosity, that real danger threatened him. 
And then it was very real. Once, for instance, at 
a place called Claydon, in Suffolk, he was waylaid 
after dark by a savage mob, who were intent on 
burning him alive upon a bonfire they had specially 
kindl for the purpose, and who would most 
assuredly have accomplished their purpose had he 
not been fortunately rescued in the nick of time. 

Later on, at Ipswich, at Norwich, at Bath, and 
even in the City of London itself, determined efforts 
were made to lynch him. The London attempt 
centred round St. Edmund’s Church, Lombard 
Street. Fully 60,000 parle assembled, practically 
all of whom were bitterly hostile. The roar of their 
voices was heard as far as Westminster on the one 
side and Whitechapel on the other, and far across 
tha river to the south. 

“The most dangerous mob they had ever seen 
assembled,” the police said. Yet the Reverend 
Father passed through it -practically unscathed. 

Father Ignatius started his first monastery in an 
old barn in the Fen country, whence he journeyed 
to Norwich, and then to Laleham, in Middlesex. 
Eventually, he settled down at Lianthony, in the 
heart of the wild Welsh mountains, and there by 
degrees has built the present magnificent 
monastery, with its beautiful abbey church 


~~. ; ‘ ; 

n re, when not lecturing, he dwells, he and 
his monks, bein apart from the world and yet of 
it. ae lt t | bier i a life, private 
prayer mostly, condu at night and i 
the solitude of their cells. ae eae 28 


Enter competition on 


Of course, there are 
exceptions; but 
without diving into 
the past, let us 
examine the figures 
of great humorists . 
amongst the living or amongst those who are well within 
present-day recollections. Taking the authors first, 
the foremost of living mirthmakers, Mark Twain, 
carries no superfluous flesh; Bret Harte, too, pre- 
served an elegant fi to the end; whilst neither 
Artemus Ward nor Max Adeler were of what our 
ancestors used to call a gross habit. ; 

Amongst our own comic writers W. W. Jacobs is 
of slight build, as are Jerome K. Jerome and Pett 
Ridge. Barry Pain, it is true, is stoutly built, but 
hardly to be called fat; whilst if Frank Richardson is 
likely to grow weighty before he grows whiskers, he 
has at present no chance of being elected an honorary 
member of the French “Cent. Kilos Club,” every 
member of which must tip the beam at a minimum 
of (roughly) 16 stone. 


J. M. Barrie is a mere wisp of a man; Pinero, taking 
him as the author of many successful farces, is on the 
lean side; Walter Emanuel, of Puncu’s “ Charivaria” 
fame, has none of the stoutness so often associated 
with his race; Max Beerbohm has a sylph-like torso; 
George Bernard Shaw, though a tall, bony man_ is 
anything "kat fleshy ; aud ‘Edges Jepson, who has 
fairly established himself as a humorist of the first 
rank, with the “Lady Noggs, Peeress"’ and the 
“Admirable Tinker,” ia a thin man. . 

In the seats of the weighty one might place Sir 
F. C. Burnand, and F. Anstey, the author of “Vice 
Versa,” is not so slim as he used to be, but probably 
our only really corpulent humorist amongst authors of 
eminence is G, K. Chesterton. : 

Turning to the world of entertainment, fat fun- 
makers are few and far between. There was, of 
course, Herbert Campbell, but against him place the 
almost painfully thin frame of the greatest genius 
the variety stage has ever known—Dan Leno. And, 
having begun with the “halls,” one may as well finish 
with them, instancing as Cassius-like comedians, R. G. 
Knowles, Harry Randall, who, though “s ” of 
build is lean and wiry, T. E. Dunville, Fragson; 
whilst the “one and only” Arthur Roberts certainly 
used to have quite a ladylike waist, and George 
Robey’s devotion to football and cricket keeps him 
always in good condition. Another “one and only,” 
Marie Lloyd, it-is true, is of a delightful plumpness, 
but Heaven forbid that one should call her fat. 


JOKE FINDING IS HARD WORK. 


Then, in the ranks of the “legitimate” drama, 
W. H. Kemble, whose delicious impersonation of 
“Uncle Gilwattle” in The Man From Blankley’s (none 
who saw it will ever forget it), is, perhaps, the onl 

first-rate comedian who runs to “adipose tissue.” . 
against him, and pomdbiy Rutland Barrington, who, 
however, is big rather than corpulent, what an array 


Funny Men are Seldom 
Fat, 


may be placed—Charles Hawtrey, Cyril Maude, James 
Welch, Charles Graves, Huntley Wright, mour 
Hicks, Edmund Payne, G. P. Huntley, and Walter 


Passmore—all, if not absolutely to be called thin, cer- 
tainly far removed from Falstaffian proportions. 

But there is one great humorist amongst public 
entertainers not yet mentioned who was a very Daniel 
Lambert—the late Corney Grain. But even he is, 
in a sense, oatweighed by the thinness of his 
successor, George Grossmith, to say nothing of Albert 
Chevalier. At the same time, amongst entertainers 
one must not forget the solid claims to an avoirdupois 
medal of H. C. Pélissier of the Follies. 

Amo famous humorous artists Louis Wain, 
John Hassall, Charles Dana Gibson, Caran d’Ache, 
the gaat Frenchman, E. T. Reed, Lawson Wood, 
Charles Pears, F. H. Townesend, art editor of Puncu, 
Cecil Aldin, C. Harrison, and Réné Bull are all on 
the side of the “angular”; whilst the incomparable 
Phil May was slight of frame. 

On the other hand, it is only fair to name as, at all 
events, tending towards “stonnage” Sir F. C. Gould, 
L. Raven Hill, Dudley Hardy, and Tom Browne. 

But, on the whole, the Jaurels of laughter-making 
are easily to the lean. Is this a mere coincidence, or 
is there any reason for this apparent rule. Well, no 
doubt, cracking jokes is hard work and tends to keep 
aman thin. But probably the common-sense ae 
tion is that the constitutionally fat are slow-witted. 
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Picked Pars. 


Even a Rat will Turn. 
A largo rat chased a ont up one of the sbroais ot Oe aauiat 
Wilts, or ita life, and a man who went to the cat's assist- 
ance had his boot torn by the rat. 
Prejudiced Ostriches. 
has studied the habits 


ye and razed to the 
who number more than 1,000, are rebuilding their houses a 


an aia “Champion Riddler.” 
Fen, Mr. Thomas Rawlinson, of 


2 


Ruined by Hie Name. 
“Death” is the name of a doctor of Burlington, New 
Jersey, who bas gone bankrupt. - 
hunten oy Se ee Bill 2 
An 2 a 
m motor-cars in America to have wpe Soe =a | 


Where Tramps Have to Work. 
Kansas farmers have become 
to secure enough men to handle the coming heavy cro;s. 


They are all the town gaols, the fines of 
true and taking them home liv them until the 


The Purse-Parasol. 


alarmed at their inability | 4 


A Few Items of Fact that will 


You. 


Battle of Bantams and Bees. 

A swarm of bees alighted in a run in which a Tollesbury 

tleman kept his bantams. The bantams attacked the 

and succeeded in driving them out. One fowl! was 
stung to death, and several were badly stung. 


Schoolboy’s Conscience. 
The managers of the Pontywann (Mon.) County Schco!, 


at their recently, received an anonymous Icttcr, 
signed erm: A Scholar,” & postal order is 
168, 9d.—the value of text books w 


he had stolen from 
the school. 
A Faithful Pastor. 
The Rev. A. Tupper-Cary, rector of Lowestoft, goes tohis 
lock, instead of expecting them to come to him. He has 
visited the Cornish coast while tkey were engaged in the 
mackerel fishing, and now he is going to the Shetlands, 
where they are catching herrings. 


Picks Lock with a Bootlace. 
was committed for trial at Wilmslow 
It was stated 


ee If'a 
is stuck 
j ordinary (fig. the A all 

inner tabe in the ordi way (fig. 0! i 
bly lengthen and great annoyance be caused. If, 
Doe ae ie iexall cirouler hole is made at each end of the 
slit, as in fig. 2, before the patch is applied, further 
splitting will be prevented. ‘ 


Pars about Players. 


Ie is strange what 
certain bowling and 
season after season, against 

Killick, for instance, 
Yorkshire, and # good score—as often as 

almost a matter of course for him when 


too, and 


twenty-five) and 
the way in which 
tion is really 


A neilecase 
Pee ae 


will be given to the sender of each original illustrated 
dress your envelope to The Page Six Editor, Pearson’s Weekly, 


come out of the mine made fast to the 
cable at the top. The latter are then started down 
the incline with a rush. Their weight carries them 
and, at the same time, pulls 
the two empty trucks up the hill. In this way. as 

been cated, this railroad is worked wi t 


@ 


as captain that Lord Dalmeny has ——— him- 


rf 


as a batsman he is one of the hardes 


often 
present, but from the amount of practice he indulges in 
when a batsman is out it is possible he may some day. 
C. McGahey (Essex) 


Lona before he became the darling of the Leyton “ gods ” 
Mr. McGahey was one of the best-known footballers in 


hearty, fall-blooded manner—and not as circum- 
stances have forced him to play cricket. 
‘True, when he first came out for his county he was a 


E 
f 
a 
2 
8 
8 
% 
i 


however. 
D. Denton (Yorkshire). 


ph 
enrietta 


riddler. oe, Shite hen © ete bs meceea th ick th 
' : invention is advertised aa specially intended for ladies who carpe ge seg aetligell roll aged og 
Gna atthnmes eect acs commen sshines fa the SS got Into diflcaltion with the | of hs coll Tt © Porton be waa secu and yearrested. 
loiner’s planing machin During the hearing of a 
j : ne if alifex under the Factory Acts this peculiar -Kissing for Spite. Bees in Mourning. 
was brought into prominence. The inspector informed | At some amateur theatricals in Victoria, Australia, two An F Coe es ceevin tne 
the bench w became a factory inspector, he La gel eg erage pars pel cing 4 kissed | garden at Perranwell, ick, where there are five hives 
made a point of endeavouring to find an attendant of a other loudly and with ostentation. 1t turned out that of bees, draped in black crape. There has recently been s 
joiner’s ages, gmorg who was in possession of all his | the man in the audience was the husband of the heroine, | death in the family of the owner, who believes that this 
fingers. He id that he was five years before he came |’ who d ved of her theatrical tastes, and, with the help | would be followed by the demise of the bees had the bees 
across such @ man. of an friend, took this way of reproving them. not donned the customary mourning attire. 
° A carefully benbook entitled “ Paragraphs,” containing a 
® 
; ine. selection of the best of the pars on this is now on sale at all bookstalls. 
Picture Pars. (See footline.) @ Price One post free for is. 2d. from the "18 Hensletta St., London, W.C. 
AWAY WITH THE LADDER. te NO MOTIVE POWER NEEDED. PILLAR-BOX oo an ie 
Tus sketch here the of | mining districts where there are huge mounds of opened most of our readers must 
a lamp-post, and ad ered aot ne débris beside the shaft, small loaded waggons may be 6 in 
method employed in scaling it. In the seen descending on one side and ascending empty on 
side of the lamp small holes are made. the other, apparently of their own accord. These 
When the lamp cleaner visits the posts —e | miniature s, it is interesting to note, require no 
he inserts nal iron steps—similar to © motive such as steam to work them. The two 
that on the left-hand side of sides of the 
the in these holes and upon poe | Bl ee oe >, A\ eae 
them he ascends. By this means the nected with = 
ineonvenionce of carrying ® cumbersome a wire rope, Vere 
ladder is obviated. ~e | which, os is ga 
Saget flinstration, | 
8 
A POINT FOR PEDAL PUSHERS. pales Over 
Norturxe a cyclist more than a burst, and corners A A 
maa infallible of avoiding | with a coil SOC 
thee “ ble- | round the #/ PREVENTS INJURY TO PANELS, 
poms ones = = rr ‘ at 7 WHEN standing near a gall 
ven | B. er aT! ec ae ‘way carriage you may have 
here will be|two empty ‘ “Ae 3 \* chaarved a call prepeetion 
found useful| waggons, about twiceas big asthe ferrule 
when the| which it is proposed to send to the summit, have been of an umbrella attached to the 
unavoidable has to pe. another pair, which have just side of the carriage behind the 
are 


door, and a s' stud on the 
door itself. When the door 
flies back this stud closes on 
the projection, and neither the 

nor the door panels 
are injured by the contact. 


The stud is generally made of 
india-rabber. J 


‘Few Facts About Well-known 
Cricketers. 


him fewer people would 
a built man, Denton is a firm believer 
= rer ella Mhncel wccgess As a 
desman may ve one or two 
equals, -cupedetin my estat ete ab the country ” or at 
honours of the game have been his except 2n 
dsetealon (aip, tat aa he is ls poeng men 
come sooner or later. He takes as his benefit 


this 
s. proceeds of this year’s August Bank-Holida, Yorkshire 
v. Lancashire match. , . 


A. E. Trott (Middlesex). 

Taorr once hit a ball over the pavilion at Lord’s, That 
e i great , for now whenever 
e goes bat there he seems to be itching to repeat the 

is little Sonbt that he 
than is his wont: as it 
wicket away in & vail 


ularly famous, 
what command he has 


mode of attack eo much 
bow! an over ee 


pram Cemg oye By the way, there used to be & 
story of how Trott learned to bowl by putting up * So? 


accepted and used on thie page 
Street, London, W.C. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY: 


; instractive. 
| am ot erences | THE VENDETTA OF THE -GAOL-BIRD. 
5 Je feller Pag he Jr | TH WM den t eae te Pract 


Tue recent sensational attempt to murder Edward 
Guerin, the prisoner from Devil's Island, which 
is freely to have been a case of attempted 
ype former associate in crime, is by no means 

vendetta. The attack 


on Guerin is stated to have been due to his announce- 
ment of his intention to publish his autobiography, 
which would no doubt contain many di lect- 
ing the interests of numervas international 
criminals of Great Britain, France, and the United 


by a ferocious ve 
_ — 
rival gangs of notorious 

i inated in 


young criminals. 
young Neil D/Arcy, 
being sentenced to fifteen years’ 
stabbing a member 

to the heart. 


whi 
the 
police in their qu 


the poli 


vessels travels fastest. 7 
i i is tio doubt 
ht of 


but that 


5 


omy at the moment, and the rascals sh 


whict 
’Arcies and the Girdles, two 
i This 


a lad 


st Gale eng 


In that case the criminal was brought to book by 
the law, but there are innumerable vendettas of this 
r, particularly among racecourse thieves, in 

ch the guilty parties never fall into the hands of 
police. It is a point of honour, indeed, among 
these ruffians, never to permit the interference of the 
i arrels. Acts of private vengeance 

mdon to-day than 


ad kim ep 8 seized an inoffensive bystander 


Murphy and his gang turned upon the man in a fury, 
but fortunately a couple of policemen put in an 


severe. 
All the same, the pessimists have no need to howl 

so mournfully. The Empire is not yet trembling 

upon the brink of Ruin. 

Take, for example, the matter of ig Georg 

The en they pro- 

tured the Atlantic 


are far more numerous in civilised Lo: com speed with the Lusitania and 

most people would believe possible, and a ¢ | Mauretania, and it is practically certain that before 

percentage of the long list of “undiscovered murders” | many months are over the Cunard Company will 

which have occurred uring the last few years may be | once more be the proud possessors of the Blue Riband 

attributed to this cause. Many of th victims are | of Atlantic . 

really “coppers’ narks,” or secret spies employed by | Not only this, but we can build s great deal more 
i cheaply than other nations. One of the Atlantic 


companies recently had two exactly similar v 
built, one at the other at Camden, U.S.A. 
The former cost £292,000, the latter £380,000. 

In other words, the British ship was 25 per cent. 


e Only af bs 

a few a notorious London thug, known 

among his dotis nas = “Murphy 2 , Murderer,” BRITISH COLLIERIES BEFORE ALL. | 

su ly drew-a fully- revolver and pointed 1 A similar experiment with two steamers built, one 

at a rival crook whom he caught sight of in the | at Glasgow, tie thber in Germany, cael due we 

crowded bar of one of most fashionable can build 10 per cent. cheaper than the Germans. 
thin a stone's throw of Piccadilly. Our cousins in the States are very proud of their 


electric inventions and appliances, yet neither 

nor any other nation can compare with us as cab 

ae The Anglo, the pioneer Atlantic company, 
ill maintains its supremacy. The American cables 

are made, laid, repaired, and worked almost entirely 


by British experts. 

We are analy ahead of the rest of the world in 
wireless. We “take” al! by , and our 
Admiralty possesses several secrets in the matter of 


“tuning ” which are better and more simple than 
the me’ employed by other nations. 

Our collieries are so well worked that the death-rate 
from accident is lower here than anywhere else, and 
not long ago Germany sent over a number of mining 
experts to make a tour of British collieries and study 
our methods, especially the preventive measures 
against the fall of coal or stones. 


for short spurte. The of i . They found time, however, to tell the bookmaker | It was only the other day—to be exact, in J uly last— 

by only one knot in Ee pest years, for the | tnat he might take it for granted he would never be | that the War Dacariaust at Washington called te 

old America herself could travel at allowed to go racing again. its aid a London military tailor to come out and cut 

speeds are reached | by removal of all | “ T) the ordinary member of the ‘public this might | uniforms for American army officers. The American 

_ oe aia and also of boate and all deck | ,opear to be a mere empty threat, but the - —— cae ation pistedtive. Amociation 
i ig ihe snl ‘“ iderable distance no maker knew better. By the following day, hg was | wasted much ink and in tion over natio 


Sunday, he had come to the conclusion that 
thing to 
and he sent his clerk to see what terms coul 


of various reco: the Vi her 
: rds, the Vigilant, on me ore 


256 miles in the twenty-four hours, which works out 
at a little better than 10, knots an hour. 


THE FASTEST SAILER AFLOAT. 
do not for a moment 
an 


of attained their 
ing the anes and sixties of 


of the threat. 


a bookmaker, on the course, and 


versation arp. 
in walked Murph 
terms 
“Hullo!” said 
maker ; “I thought 
again?” Without givin 
scoundrel picked up & 
aker’s 


8 

re, ment which had been 

speed of 17 knots hour. i 

Seventeen knots is a rate which comparatively few 

modern steamships achieve 
Tho Orusader was 


ox. Murphy then 
been effected, and the 


- criminal 
in B: 


& cargé. of 
moment—the 


aa Wak 


notorious oe gd 
thirty-three years of age, and has 
son. It is his proud boast that 
least six people. 


871 3e. 3d. for each Limerick winner. Enter competition on 


6 only 
do was to offer a suitable apology to boon a A 


made. 
The only answer the clerk received was a repetition 


The clerk knew what this meant. It is a common 
practice of men of this desperate class to stand round 
out, “ Welsher!” 


and rob him. 
the clerk called for drinks. 


urphy agreed 


25 in gold. A few minutes afterwards 
partner, who was in ignorance of 
whi arranged. 


rascal, ising the book- 
we said you weren’t to come racing 
man time to reply, the 

air and smashed it over the 
head, felling him like an 
explained that s compromise had 
bookmaker’s assailant at once 


<pee his regret. 
cidents of this kind are notorious among the 
fraternity in London. There is one man 
roadmoor Criminal Lunatic Asylum at the present 
A.—who is only 
icti (or nic: Ee Visteck weaniin on te: per 
victions against him for violent assaults on r- 
he has blinded at 


insult,” but no amount of ing can alter the fact 
that English tailors beat any others hands down. 
France may give feminine fashions to the world, 
but London makes masculine. 


| THREE CHEERS FOR THE G.P.O. 


We grow! a good deal at our Post Office. Yet he 
again, the States take lessons from the despi: 
Britisher. There is no rural free delivery in America, 
and Mr. Conquest Clarke, of the United States Post 
Office, was sent over here to take lessons in our methods 
of free delivery of letters at every house and cottage 
in the Kingdom. 

All the world comes to England to buy fishing rods. 
There is one really great American maker, bat | 
one. Here are a dozen or more. Almost 
sporting kit is turned out here better than in any 
other country in the world. Our sporting guns 
ey best in existence. : 

Our saddles are the best in the world. Americans 
may be great at machine-made 


boots, but their best 
polo players come to London for saddles. 

British workmen are, above all things, thorough. 
Consequently, while we all wear cheap Swiss or: 
American watches, chronometers for use_on ship; 
board are nearly all made in England. Practically 
e ship in the world is provided with at least one 
English-rade chronometer. The same holds good in 
the case of pet instruments. Germany makes 
capital razors, but great German surgeons buy the 
instruments of their profession in this country. 

Wind instruments of British make are at the top 
of the market all the world over, and, did space 
admit, a long list might be made out of tho many 
various articles, in the manufacture of which the 


poor, despised Old Country stands first and foremost. 
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28 : A CHARMING LITTLE SHORT STORY. . peace log 


eee. 
nn 


jarily that we must give up our little 
Feaitee. and go into eiging? We. degen ol oe 
minds the piano you gave us, and think that the best 
thing we can do is to return it to you. The key ig 
inclosed, and, trusting that the instrument will reach yo 
safely, and that you and yours are well, believe me, yours 
sincerely, Epwin Murcuison 
“P.8.—We have had so few communications since our 
a 4 that Tae of us can snegee your number in 
As Archibald finished the perusal, he heard a ligh 
hastily into ile pockett as his ie cramined the ie 
as his dau; i 
and ff both arm round his neck. sisi 
.“Oh, w good of you to give me such a lov 
pono How could you have rasa: it wae the vay tied 
was going to ask you for on my next birthday? But fancy 
your not telling me anything about it—naughty, naught 
dad! I shall be able to practise four hours a day now, a 
couldn't on the grand. Thank you a thousand times!” 


III. 

Amy entered the room holding aloft a letter. 

“Father's reply, Edwin. Open it, quick!” 

Two heads bent together over this epistle : 

“Belle Vue, 18, Lindfield Road. 

“Deak Mr. Muncaison,—Your favour of yesterday, 
although insufficiently addressed, has reached me, as also 
~ piano. i MS or £05 wants it to prac- 
tise upon, and send you lor in ent. The 
instrument originally cost me nearly double that sum, but 
T have to allow for several years’ depreciation, also for the 
extensive damage done to my house by the men you em- 
ployed to it here. If you should send along any 
more articles of furniture, please note that the local green- 
grocer is the dearest man in the long run. We are all in 
good health.—Yours sincerely, CHIBALD Brown.” 

Letter and cheque fluttered to the ground. 

“ Of all the meanest, men——” Edwin ejaculated. 

But aa picked up the cheque. 

“I , anyhow, be able to get a new dress now, 
Edwin,” she said. 


Rak 


And the Effect it had 
on a Stony-hearted Father. . 


By MERBERT JAMIZCON. 


the world at of the commercial pros- 
perity and solidity of Archibald Brown 
Co., East Indian merchants. 

He let himself in with his bicdekey and proceeded to 
divest himself of hie hat and coat. He was in the act of 
slipping the latter on to its peg when something unusual 
and unnataral on the wall arrested his attention. 

“My goodness!” he said to himself, “and I’ve only just 
had it repapered.” 

He pushed violently an electric bell at the icp of the 
kitchen stairs. The Lounmnaid ehot up from lower 

“Did you ring, sir?” 

“Of course I did: Come here! What in the world 
is the meaning of this?” and he pointed to the place 'on 
the wall where for the space of bag Se foot the paper 
had been made to part company from plaster. 

“ Please, sir, it was the piano men.” 

“ What piano men?” 

“The men, sir, that brought the new piano.” 

“New piano! I haven’t ordered any new piano. You 
don’t mean to say that cook——” ° 

“No, sir, it isn’t for her, although she is fond of music. 
Neither mistress nor Miss Mildred knew anything about 
it, but they quite thought that you-——” 

“I? I know absolutely nothing about it.” Mr. Brown 
getting redder and redder in the face.’ “ Where is the 


“Miss Mildred thought it had better be taken straight 


“Upstairs!” he almost screamed. “Have they done any 
iamage to the paper there!” 

“There's one bad place on the wall, sir, just at the turn 
of oe apr — Gan — Fes of bani i 

“They pay for this. inging a piano to the wrong 
house and then—— Who onra the en? . 

“ Please, sir, I don’t know. I looked out of the window, 
but there didn’t seem to be any name on the cart that 
brought it. They didn’t seem to be p' piano-moving 
<— at all, yy were only ee oe and that 
clumsy—more a@ common green, ‘3 men, sir.” 

“ How was the piano addressed!” 

“ Just ‘A. Brown, Esq., Lindfield Road.’” 


: tL 
Epwim Murcutson looked at the meagre repast on the 


and then at his wife. 
ac that really all, Amy, that the larder can produce 


to-night?” 

“Thm Tastee so, dear. You see, until you get that cheque 
from Poulton’s——” 

“Confound Poulton's! cen lrg 2) that short story for a 
whole blessed year, and now tliat it's published I’ve tea 
wait nearly three weeks for payment. I shall really Ww 

apo fed our slender income by such an unsatisfactory 
th as literature.” 


ap edrin said this we if be ent ved his feelings, and 
. didnot real the Soca ‘gail of literature, Edwin 
bed ba ocepadon fm He CHE: ee pad Gite my 
and commission. The oe Prareed of his —— 


“ ¥ te right. I don’t believe I should.” He 
brad ni Land h the ee which mba ing! 
lled him to wear i re’s some ; s 
ed, that’s not forme City chaps. I don’t know 
™= call it, but it’s there.” 


“Oh, Because a fellow can dash off a story 


nonsense ! 
or so—I eay, let’s have supper, such as it is.” 
They sat ¢ wn, and he, at least, did ample justice to the 


TACT’S REWARD. 

Mavpsz was unused to the City’s strife and turmoil, 
but taking her cou in both hands she entered an 
_— where word “Restaurant” was dis- 
P 


Alas, however, there was an atmosphere about the 
place which seemed to suggest a thriving colony of 
cockroaches, and the linen was far more —_ than 
it was respectable. Maude decided she would lunch 


‘ But the watchful proprietor in 


ae it is. When he requires to go to school, goodness only 
“JT wasn't thinking of that. If he were old enough to 
wear knickerbockers—a pretty velvet suit, you know, 


Mr. Heows began tting on again his.hat and coat. tercepted her. 
like Little Lord Fauntleroy—and could go alone to father | “T" see it all. are your mistress and Miss| “I am very sorry,” she tactfully explained, “but 
and tell him that he was his grandson, I feel sure that | Mildred?” I find I have forgotten my purse.” 


“Sit. down, my dear young lady,” said the kind- 
hearted if unclean proprietor. aT am a father my- 
self, and it shall never be said that John Grubb let 
@ young lady leave his shop ‘ungry because she forgot 
purse. Sit down. You can pay me to-morrow.” 
It was a very sad and ‘aude who left that 
unsavoury restaurant half an hour later. 
“Tact!” she murmured. “Bah! How I hate the 


us. 4 sir. 

“From what silly book or play did you get that idea?” “Right! I'll be back This pi : 
a wes from 4 short ‘acy in, tha Rig very | shortly: Pano 
ee Hm! I remember it. But, situated as I am, one has 
to play sometimes to the gallery. No, Amy, that sort of 
thing is entirely remote from real life. “Besides, your 
father is about the least sentimental man I've ever 


Here he became aware that in his anaes ewes epeak- 
come across. If we aré to roach him at all, it must be 


ing rather more confidentially than need to a domestic. 


; Tell cook to keep the dinner back a few minutes,” he . 
ther . Let ink fe little!” * Se word! And now I’ve got to go there n to-morrow. 
in fm esl hy cigarette “one of ye Tast. luxuries he | mee, slipping out of the front door and loudly banging Ugh!” got to go agai morrow, 
allowed himself—Edwin Murchison put on his considering | ““ i7_ hurried down the road in the direction of the house 


where Augustus Brown—a bachelor and retired cheese- 
monger—lived. 

There was really great excuse for his indignation. That 
tripe, bloaters, and cab! , intended for Au Brown 
of —— taste, ae : a Meliverse at — “a es shld 
door was enough ; a piano, wie c 
hands, should arrive and batter his walls, strip off his wail: 
paper, his banisters—oh, the thing was atrocious! He 
d ly go to law about it. 

Up the steps he ran and pealed at the bel! 

“Ts Mr. Brown in?” he snapped.. 


WHERE IGNORANCE, AND SO FORTH. 

Ir was essential for his own convenience that Mr. 
Danby should have a tel fixed to establish 
communication between his business premises and his 
private house, but his aged mother objected strenu- 


ously. 3 

“Robert,” she said solemnly, “if have one of 
those dreadful things here 1 mever have & 
moment's again! You never know when it 
may break out, and rage and roar and kill us all, 
without an instant’s warning!” 


"Budden! be jum to his feet and paced the room. 
This was ti! crs penn and visible sign of the birth 
of a new literary idea, and Amy, taking it, for euch, half- 
rose from her chair. : 

“Tl go away. You want to write.” 

“Tt’s all right. I've solved it.” 


“No, Amy, you don’t understand. I’ve thought out a 

excellent, pls _your father. You 
know that I’ve ad » serious ides of giving up this house, 
selling the furniture—it would raise a nice penny—and 


into lodgings? 
ae , dear I had hoped——” 
“Ie ma: not become an actual necessity, but there is 


“No, sir.” 
“ When will he be in?” 
“ Any moment now, sir! Is it anything partic’lar?” 


i inting esteemed ‘ “Most particular! Say to him that, to my extreme | j . . 

probable intention. ‘In'view of our ble Seat into | snnoyance, piano intended for him has been delivered at why,” Pegi anal meriners hi a look at the 

apartments, I returning to our piano.” my house, brought into my hall, carried up my” thousands of poor Hindoos el th terrible thin 

“Oh, Edwin, wed present to us!” oe oe eee eS They brought it ‘ere killed only ee 1! one ose ter: g8 

wee hy ee Pow, fo sel ag lay atv inkin—" - oy See eet eee Ps mother dear,” said her son, a light beginning 

mind, do you? You have never touched ? since | ‘‘ You—sent—them—on—to—my—house!” lawn upon him, : that was not a telephone at all ; 
k was born, and for all the good that we've got out ein sir. Mane vas in — i“ me to. He knew bag Bat igen ie dae ok a. 
"—~he ffing vigorousl: is | @ your dau r was musical. ‘ope, sir——” bert, deco: 

ae Wen thonges Pr ae i re “But Archibald ‘Grown was alread: half-way down the | attem: to make fun of your poor old mother. Per- 


steps. His failure to bring the. it home to his name- 

sake had not improved his temper. As the piano was not 

intended for his hbour, he could hardly come upon 

him for the damage done. He must eeek redress from the 

eT Leal a taowe a that defaced 
gain he own gazing at that deface 

. A servant came out of the library with a letter 


“It’s jet this, Amy. If your father rade gs of 
human kindness in him, the sight of that pi ia gift 
to us—brought back to him for lack of house-room, should 
make him relent. He will probably be rather angry when 
oe ee ae eed aicemeliar ell, at woes 

_ | Pr 8 » 
om ‘ark my words! He will return that red to us 
lus a handsome cheque. Now, may I give 
w for the instrument to go? 

“Yes, Edwin, if you wish.” . 

“J always knew you were @ sensible little woman,” said 
Edwin, throwing remains of his cigarette into the 


= 


FREE TICKETS FOR THE OLYMPIA. 
Arryorz who ie anxious to obtain & free ticket 


bal 
Brown, Esq., Lindfield ” Across was written in | for the great Business Exhibition at Olympia should 
i offer of the editor of 


II. 
‘After a successful day in the City Amy’s father, Archi- 
bald Brown, came up the well-ordered garden path leading 
to ‘his well-ordered residence. It stood there in its own 
~‘onnds, four-square to the winds of heaven—a token to 


This was the letter inside : 


“Dean Mn. Brown,—I regret to inform you that your 


convenience. For full iculars concerning 
daughter and myself find ourselves so unfortunately placed 


offer of free tickets, see this week’s SuitH’s WEEELT. 


. 8711 120,-6d. divided amonget Limerick winnere thie week... Another competition on first page, 
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a surprise journey and a triumphal tour, and for | my country and wélcome to my house” seem to have 


m - , every in this coun but I do 
into one big Christmas-tree and we the children net find thet any editor hae given tian their al 
Y 1 


: Kaiser i to 
tes See tt Bali a"hae of wot ral | Foes cia ety “Hon 
toys at Munich, s box of chocolates on the Rhine | traditions. Kaiser does not like the Press. We 
steamer, another big box at ae by Messrs. | schi recognition for it. 

a oi end.a pocket-book and an album st | Ip Wed second place, the German phrase, “You 

rlin. : : ‘ are lcome to m ” means & more 
ot = North German Lloyd ee bs than ee words convey. In England we have 
ont beautifully enamelled pope : no equivalent for the full meaning of sentence, 


this 
the. ,28 carrying | It is of Oriental origi inference is, “ 
DiaGvitation, ticket to each event, a delightful piece | what stu like: take chat son Like willie 
of thoughtfulness, because the cards were well worth | 1] took the Kaiser at his word when I put three 
keeping clean and saving. — ‘| of his best cigars in my pocket for friends at home. 
and cigare 4 A ry ee 
: Se wl table Germans have one great grievance against us. 
pod lee ee — the | This I heard time an Husain We do 
local newspapers, = | ay not, and we will not, understand them, and that, they 
we represented, if they could be obtained, albums, | ,./ i, because we will not visit them. 


and #0 on. : 
of 
At table the same thought and thoroughness r ; go 
vailed. German ‘speeches were. printed in English Switzerland, Norway, and Sweden, but only a few 


A to. many feel that that 
and handed round to us. That nted you g |e y é " 
your neight what the applause or laughter was is why our eo ig a 
shout ervey a delicate and bothersome thing to ae ee. aoe peaeRy 7 
ve » Of course, many people are deterred by the fear 
SOME NOTES TAKEN AT TABLE. of the language. as @ matter cf tach, Magick in on 
In Germany: big dinners lest three or four hours. | much spoken in Germany as in France or Italy. 
The speeches are not made at the end as with us. For my own I think if Germany wants the 
They are meade. Reena ie See oe sesenl travelling English men and women to un d her 


peech after the second ot third course, the second | better she should, during the summer, run cheap tripe 
after the fourth or fifth, and-so om; and because of :| hotween i .— : ih ‘would 
that custom German. speeches axe invariably short | in the Fore a pa mami: A a ‘py her 


any an lishman spoils. dinner and Pete 
a good temper by a long speech, and an interesting 
dinner is often spoiled by an uninteresting speaker. : . AND CHEAP, TOO. 
Some of our party unthinkingly did_ that. Tae young man with the uncut hair and hungry 
You never. hear the word “Chair.” The speaker | look had mitted a poem for. editorial considera- 


draws your attention to himself by repping his knife | tion. 
ineglass. “Well,” said the man behind the blue pencil, after 

Our hoste—the Garman Prese—made some of these | a hurried glance at it, “how does thirty shillings 
occasions events that would never fade from the | strike you?” 
memory. “Why—er—really,” stammered the rhymester, 
A MEMORABLE LUNCH. “that is more than I—er——” 

At Munich, for instance, the Artists’ Club had “Well, that’s the best I can do,” interrupted the 
arranged with them to give us lunch in the Kunstler- | busy editor. “I eouldn’t think of printing a poem 
haus. We assembled in the courtyard, and, looking | like that for less.” 

Seen, aed the accents ee ee ee aed 2 nae 
os) an cy bread! Man e artists and | LOOK ON THIS . AND ON 

their friends were dressed in National Bavarian ner 

costume, and the lunch was interru; at a given PICTURE THAT. 


i a eee introduci: Ist week. _ This week, 
lusions. a 
emerged and gave us cach | £19. Ge. Sd 2# B TE 
of toys to take ‘home to our own children, 
the ‘gallery pelted us with RECEIVED BY EACH OF THE 
, WINNERS IN THE 
ee ecm tate LIMERICK COMPETITION. 
is’ very 
= aoe would Wie, Bt | You ought to try for a prise your- 
the of the German °° self this week. See first page. °° 
were Liberals, Conservatives, Free 
a eager ‘and =“ Miscel- NOT A FITTING OCCASION. 
—7 come home better impressed Tas nobility and of Little Plowboro were 
le ‘because Gf the ledge recently gether in the room to enjoy 
some ux vivants local performers. 


ho Hine the soldiers cheered, ! 80 b! lingerin’.” 


871 3e. 3d. for each Limerick winner. Enter competition on firat page at once, 


Sad, indeed, is the life-st of Alfred Palmer, the.blind 
: ‘ane : a oreo Aes ovterde, London 


beggar 0 ’ 
Road Station, Manchester, for and is one of 
the best-known street prpad thatbeer gy, A mache oh 


I am seventy years of age, and a puddler by trade. 
do not, know what a paddler is, s 


the 

spe thenckd fo. saypell, “ond whed abot’ ik 
ay m: wi re 

missus’ and the kids?” And 0 I stuck to: the 


’ 
puddling until I went totally blind—sixteen. years 
ago . is 


They say rats leave a ip, and so it was 
with me. For when my sight and I was uma 
able to bring home any money, the wife and chil 
— I Danas may eyes ous, Semeeel me, : 

me grope my way through alone. 
yoriled thom ‘thea, bat I have leeraed better since, 
and now I pity them i 


I shall never forget the horror of these early da: 
of blindness. How I prayed that some miracle mignt 
happen to restore the light. But it was not te 
People say you can get used to anything, but 
I have not yet got used to perpetual darkness, hard 
though I have tried. However, perhaps I'll succeed 
titre det time? Well, I ha 

ve never 
Sores! Souk wile tha ‘Sugiee kore more Uae 
the chance. But I was always fond of reading, and 
I pass many an hour away thinking of the books 
I read in the old. And then I have m 
Eee The cel me, ond cme it ther ca 
me ing, I am gra to ; me 
about the world, which is as a book to me. 
The cabmen on the rank over a 
wonderfully, one of the few bits of fun I get 
listen to their remarks about the liberality of 


example of 
I mean: . ae: oor 
One day I was making my way homewards: 


suddenly this mysterious made me 
mie os al aeunons cows che, shen 
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Next week—"Jocular Joe, of Manchester.” | A 
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WHar>We- ARE > THIMKING - ABOUT. 


TWO-MINUTE ARTICLES BY FAMOUS PEOPLE. 


By C. Marshall Hail, the famous K.C- 


Tug best piece of cross-examination I ever heard 
vas done tthe late Mr. Montague Williams in a 
case ‘in which I was his junior many years ago. 
He wae defending a man of aon position against 
whom a very serious charge had been mille. The 
only real question was identity, and this turned on 
the evidence of a young woman who swore most 
positively that she had seen 
particalar spot on the night of 


ho inst Ploce cf CHSS-conunination, | 


the prisoner at the 
the fireworks. 


Everybody was ting a long cross-examination 
ane wien wie | Mr Montague Williams rose 
to feet. 


which was: “I 


But he only—asKed one question, es 


a it y bri i ight, 
yeu aid not ace the foros rat sort, sir, 
it hagl been as‘ dark line sat down. Of Foes} 
to your ents 
own 


By. &. H. Sothern, en cankesie® American 


chief difference between life in London and 

life ia New York is the same difference as between old 
‘and new There are charms sbout old age 
which are soothing and alluring, and ‘there is a 
fascination about young age which is invigorating 
aie to ths fact that both Miss Marlowe and 
myself were so busy acting during our stay in London 
not have. much time.to judge the charms and 
ttractions of social life in London as compared with 


utation of being most 
_ At the same time, New York is not behind London 


Hen Hicker id ao peovd of His city that he takes 


ity i is 
high pressure in America one almost feels « longing 


+ mind is 


in England the interests of the 


te 
im than the dev ent of 
divi portance ; elopm 


Bad Attist ot Bad Tailor? 


By the Editor of the “Tailor and Cutter.” 


2 me eee © of an essen- 
al 3 of the wearer, which is as much charac- 

istic well man to-day as it was in 
the day of Praxiteles. 


If artists are content with the careless impres- 
sionigm that puts seams in the wrong places or ignores 
them altogether, that give buttons without button- 
holes at invents come wees could not be 
developed in any decently-made garmen ] 
of the candid etic must fall on the pelnter or the 
sculptor, as the case may be, not on 

A *well- ishman” of 
dress well fitting but not tight to at all 
pede ‘his movements, presents, wi in morning 
suit, sporting attire, or the regulation black an 
white of evening dress, as pleasant an ob’ for the 
eye as over was seen among the bewigged, beruffled, 
but if chronicles do not lie often begrimed, 
Adonises of past generations. a ie 


exercise, and. many 


By Will A, Bennet, 
Moss Em 


strange at the time that none, so far as Iam aware, 


. limelight, and so on, with the fact that many months 


-who are every bit-as much toilers 


Schoolboys should. Ploy Golf. 


'B Editor of “ The World of Golf,” 
Puanive because it is regarded by so many peop le 


as tly a middle-aged man’s game, is 
not very much <aconreged at public schools. Yet for 
many it must be a more suitable exercise than 
cricket, football, or hockey. ; 

All games demand a larger amount of strength 


many schools those boys who do not feel themselves 

to the effort required in order to attain any 
ee ey in them abstain from sport alto- 

. Whereas, if golf were available, they would 
& able to get the amount of exercise that is 
absolutely necessary for health and have a chance of 
developing such muscular energy as would enable 


them to join in the more vigorous games later on. 


Of course, no one desires that golf should supplant 
cricket, football, or hockey, as a boy’s game. But 
wip eee it not exist as an alternative? — 
very fact that it-does not demand run 

is an argument in its favour in the case 0 
numerous youths, of whom it is said that they grow 
beyond their st , and to whom a severe strain 
on the heart may be highly injurious. 

All ‘doctors ‘agree that golf is a most beneficial 
rd it as the most healthful 
ever designed. Mr. Balfour, who is certainly entitled 
to speak with authority, recommends the pursuit of 
it early in life, and confesses his mistake in only 
paring taken to it in later years. As few men play 
football, or even cricket, after thirty-five, it is evident 
that the youth who takes to golf has a sport that he 
can enjoy for more years than any other. 


As to the objection that golf is a selfish game, the 
charge is applicable in a greater or less degree to all 


games. . 

grip mean emulation, rivalry, and competition, 
and if a boy is naturally selfish neither cricket nor 
hockey nor football will cure him of the complaint. 
If, on the other hand, he is by nature chivalrous, golf 
will bring out that quality in the. highest degree. 

On the whole, then, it is to be regretted that, except 
ef one or two public schools, golf is looked upon with 

isfavour. — “2 . 


“Fhe Tipting Joc on Untiety Attioten 
Press Representative, 

piree, Ltd., and the London 
Hippodrome. 


_ We heard a good deal of the grievances of music- 
hall artistes some months ago, but it struck me as 


power 


nst_ the often vy tax levied upon 

eon a ae way of ag to stage hands and even 

“ot placed individuals. : : 

rhaps the reason is } 

selves $0 blame for the inordinate lengths to which 

the “tipping” practice has been carried “behind the 
scenes.’ ° 


It is no exaggeration. tow#ay that an artiste cannot 
far wrong in mentally deducting 10 per cent. from 
fis salary for tips. It is no uncommon thing for a 
“star” to leave a £10 note behind him on Saturday 
night, and everyone has to tip in proportion to his 


Tf he does not—well, it may be months and months 
before he comes back to that particular hall again, 
but his “forgetfulness” will not have been forgotten. 
Something or other will Re wrong at the critical 
moment, and his “show” will be queered. course, 
managers are on the alert to stop this sort of blackmail, 
for it is nothing more, but it 1s almost impossible to 
bring the guilt home to the right person. 

Accidents will pen even in the best-regulated 
music-halls, and it is not easy to connect pre- 
mature dropping of thé curtain, the failure of the 


before Mr. ‘A. or Miss B. forgot to tip the individual 
concerned. ‘ 


The practice comes especially hard on the struggling 
artiste, for to a man earning £8 or £4 a week even 
half-a-crown is a consideration. 

There is pote | to defend these tips. They are 
no longer a reward for extra zeal or work; they are 
a bribe to a man not to neglect his ordinary duties. 

Managers cannot 


difficulty of catching the offender; the 


‘apparently powerless to combine against it. It seems’ 


to me that if Labour leaders and Trade Unions are 
in earnest in their desire to improve the status of 
the working man -they would do well to use their 
power to atop. an 
of discipline, and essentially degrading to those work- 
ing men who shamelessly prey upon men and women 
and workers as 
themselves. ‘ 


that the artistes are them-: 


the practice, owing to the |. 
artistes are 


iniquitous system which is subversive | 


By Herbert Beerbohm Tree. 


A rir is only moral or immoral in so far as its 
tendency is this or that. Even Puritans, some of 
whom-I- am told survive to this day, have probably 
come to the conclusion that morality is independent 
of vocation.. To condemn all plays and all theatres 
because some plays have an evil , and some 
theatres are not properly conducted, is just as logical 
as to condemn all literature because some writers 
pander to pernicious tas 


on there ‘are, of course, 
wledge of the cold and grim 
a@vhose seams are visible from the 


rofession or 
introducing the incapable, but at’ ing out the 
incapables and leaying only those whose love of their 
art and enthusiasm for it will be at once a guarantee 
of fitness and a against the blandishments 
to which the mere “ ” so readily succumb. 


Have Doge an Ear for ttlusic? 


By Albert Visetti, the Eminent Professor of 
Singing at the Royal College of Music. 


Frou 


an J 
ium. . He played. a csttain note, 


, harmonium 
. and whilst he was ing. it gave pieces of meat to 


the mee had become ss 
yy . practi only .cnce a day for 
four or five minutes at a ue lie — to play 
an note, during which he withheld the pieces 
of meat from the dogs. 


‘ 


Shay ware abie to distinesl % 4 red 
ey i: wi lect 
age pe 


This was proved by laying down the pieces of 


note ed i ; 
In the dogs this sense of pitch was remark- 
able, although the 7 of their training varied. 
_At first the forbid notes were sounded at great 
distances from the “meat note,” but little by little 
the interval was diminished until at last the dogs 


were able to distinguish between a given note and 
the same note 


sharpened. 
The dogs would also pick out their own note from 
a@ complicated and dissonant ‘chord, which it would 
have taken an educated musician to recognise. 
may add that we are experimenting with great 


How fo Cue Sea-asichneso. 


[Is there a cure for sea-sickness? Here are three 
opinions of men who have travelled far and wide.) 


1.—Mr.. Bennet Burleigh, the Famous War 
Correspondent. 
: a PALLIATIVE and often a remedy: A clean, sound 
Il.—Mr. James Welch, the Eminent 
Comedian. — 


The only remedy or preventive of sea-sickness I 
ean think of is to sefrail from going to sea at all. 


III.—Ca im Sandy, Captain of the Union: 
Castle Liner «.s. “ Tintagel Castle.” 

I say that after an experience at sea of thirty 

years, I know of no cure of the unpleasant sensation 

of sea-sickness. 


There however, man liatives, and among 
the meceh. eflionchons that 5 are: 
(1) A small bottle'of champagne, which is decidedly 


2) Pine-apple in sli taken-in moderation. 
o) A lemon is good, but I think anyone coming 
on with the sto: i 


in good order runs less 
chance of sea-sickness than those who have dined 
perhaps too well. a 8 

conclision, I would beg to remark that the 
imagination has much to anewer for, and it is always 
advisable not to fancy you are going to be ill. 


_In 


8711 120. 6d; divided amongst Limerick winners thie week. Another competition on firet page. 


OUR_.NEW 
SERIAL STORY 


By SIDNEY WARWICK, 


London," “The Knave of Diamonds," “In Name Only," etc., 


SOS aback. That pho 
CHAPTER EIGHTEEN. ; 


Author of “Shadows of 


h that he had searched vainly for 
on hie visit to the flat in the afternoon of the day of his 


A. Race Against Time. wife’s mirder—it was in Olive’s possession, confronting his 


“Sue shall come back!” Ailwyn cried in 


passionate ive. : cl A t 
i 7" “She's my wife, and. by Heaven, she shall tg a and ; pee was mea wece ye 
back !” ‘ . ? i i tan 
come bac! f iis Heong hike duo 1. Pulling himself together out of his momentary stupor, 


Ailwyn stood trying 

When beh she ye Not to her father. Major Kernham 
ne. abroad for the winter, and his house was shut up. 
To don, no doubt. ‘ 

He looked at his watch as he ran downstairs, crumpling 
fiercely in his that letter of a rate woman who 
had taken this final desperate step as the alternative to 
living with him. She would’ be going to .London—the 
conviction swept in upon him. Could he stop her? 

He made an inquiry of one of the servants. Lady Trent 
had driven to the railway station at Thornsett to catch the 
express. tt was five miles away. The carriage 
had not yet returned. a : : 

An instant plan formed in Ailwyn’s mind. 

“Get the motor out at once,” he cried impatiently to 
his chauffeur. . ‘ . 

nie ier he might intercept Olive before the London 
train left. : 

“No, I shan’t want you. I’ni going aloné,” he added, 
in response to the chauffeur’s inquiry. . 

The car was feady in a very brief spaceof time. Ailwyn 
jumped in withsa:set face. The car glided swiftly down 
the long drive into the road gathering speed. mn 
minutes before the London express was due out from 
i and five miles to cover.. Would he bé able 
to do i 


red lesperately snatched the photograph from Olive’s 

And as he did so, Olive saw an arm suddenly stretch out 
from the second-class com) t next to hers, caught an 
instantaneous glimpse of a man’s clean-shaven, eager face as 
he leaned. forward—a man whose hand was darting out to 
snatch that incriminating photograph from Ailwyn’s grasp, 
just as the train began slowly to move along the platform. 

7 and sudden as the action was, Olive’s was no less 
quick. 

No one else mugt see that photograph ! 

Without a second’s pause, with her hand she struck u 
the arm whose fingers were just closing on the photogra 
‘Ailwyn held, and the incriminating portrait was jerked 


THE FIRST CHAPTERS. 

Dennis Gants and Olive Kernham quarrel about Ernest 
Roden, and the secret engagement between the two ter- 
minatcs. As Olive proceeds homewards she witnesses a 
struggle between two men on the cliffs and sees Ernest 
Roden topple over to his doom. The other combatant 
dashes past her; it is not Dennis, as she feared, but Ailwyn 
Trent, a nei pbouring lendowner’s son. 

Margaret Roden, aring her brother’s death scream, 


. fats . a on the scene. -Olive implores her not to go further. 
Down the road the car went throbbing with increasing proceeds, however, and with a coastguard discovers 
swiftness. Through the straggling village street, past a( her brother’s body. Then she fainte. 


slowly walking: group who had been at the funeral and 
stared in surprise as the car shot by them and disappeared 
in a cloud of dust, past cottages and country houses, with 
the rushing current of air sounding like a loud humming 
in his ears. - : . 
ae slaniee 90 ive ane Pi cover ! 
ledges, trees, telegraph poles flew past in the mad 
_ the car oscillating with every unevénness of thé 


Olive follows Ailwyn Ttent to his residence. When Sir 
Lionel hears of his son’s crime his whole thoughts are 
centred on Lady Trent, who is seriously ill. If her son 
ie arrested the shock will possibly kill her. To avoid this, 
Olive, who loves Lady Trent with all her heart, hastily 
marries Ailwyn, and so cannot give evidence against him. 

But Fate works in curiops ways. When the dead man’s 
sister regains consciousness, she proclaims Dennis Garth 

murderer. In the dim light she had mistaken Ailwyn 
for him.’ Some time later Dennis is arrested. 
- When Ailwyn married Olive he was on the verge of 
bigamy. Two years covet? he had married a chorus 
girl, and just before his wedding with Olive he pays his 
wife a visit in order to obtain the photograph of him that 
she possesses. She is out when he calls, and he does not 
discover what he sceks. That night Mrs. George Ailwyn, 
as his wife is known, is murdered. ; 

Ailwyn recognises that the case against Dennis is weak, 
so he goes to the cliffs, intending to drop some of Dennis's 
pro over the edge. 

Sir Lionel surprises his son, and upbraids him. All the 
same, Ailwyn manages to knock over the cliff a cigarette- 
case —% to Dennis. But someene witnesses the in- 
cident. r. Herbert Burgoyne, actor and friend of the 
late Mrs. George Ailwyn, stops Olive’s husband as_he 
leaves the cliffs and renews a om acquaintance. His 
suggestions seem uncommonly like blackmail. 

actor makes his terms. Ailwyn will have to finance 
him in a theatrical venture. Burgoyne also relates how 


road. . 

Fortunately for this reckless-driver, the highway was 
comparatively clear of traffic. Once he almost d & 
waggon, lumb along in the middle of the road, whose 
somnolent driver had been very leisurely in moving to the 
aft, despite the impatient summons of the horn’ behind 

im. ; 


The waggoner, startled out of his stolidity for a.moment 
as the car seemed to leap suddenly upon fai anal his horse 
gave a flourish of heels, shook his fist. after Ailwyn, feel- 
ing the ieey of wasting his breath on invective that 
could not possibly be heard. 

At about half the distance Ailwyn met his own carriage 
returning that had taken Olive to the station. 

The coachman looked. amazed as he touched his hat and 
drew his horses abru tly to: one side of the road, .as his 
—— hath rag the wind. . 

charch c chimed the half-hour as Ailw d 
the outskirts of Thornsett, — 

The train was due at a minute past the half-hour; but, in 
spite of his feverish impatience, he had to elacken speed 


as he entered the.town. A i il hi just preceding the murder of “Mrs. Ailwyn” a hand had 

chance of being in time. im: Seeaoee eon Spell its Jane ° ned the dead woman’s window and flung out a ring. 
If only the train were late! art of the inscription on the ring read, “and Armand 
When he was-a couple of hundred yards from the } Duchesne.” 


station gates he saw the 
station. He would do it 
against the train 


Olive goes up to London and visits her old friend, Celia 
Ferrol, who wishes to get on the stage. 
. Olive makes the acquaintance of Celia’s step-mother. In 


express come rushing into the 
, ! The signals were atill set 
as he jumped out and rushed into the 


station. Mrs. Ferrol’s boudoir she discovers a photograph of her hus- 
“wee along the platform searching the carriage pico + gl aa) Mrs Frotkemigg! Helto Ps apalage aa 
“Jump in, sir, if , #0 seal wedding-day.” , 
lamming the doors. you are going on,” cried the guard, Lady Treat’s life flickers out, and the shock proves too 
pa ” mach for pe een, a - tiger 09 
@ had seen her inside a, first-cl a. -{ _ Dennis is acquitted. Olive, after the incident of 
_ oe in the compartment. yr % sane Meigen med the photograph, runs away from her husband. 
“Oli ace at the sight of her husband. YOU CAN NOW READ ON, 
ied rib a in a low, fierce voice. “I don’t know 
ba ied Kimad freak into your head—but you're to 


bac! hme. You agp my wi 
c . , You y wife, and I have the 
Tight to insist, Yo to come hack with me now!” — 
= coming back, Ailwyn,” ‘ahe answered, and 
a flash of resolution in her eyes. “I shall never 


come 
As che spoke, the signal arm 
express went down wi rattle.- 
eStand away thao scien = 


out of the would-be plunderer’s grasp in the very moment 
of his snatching it am Ail 

- Down over the edge of the platform, under the movi: 
wheels, the er h fell, as Ailwyn, with a start! 
movement, realised what had happened, what Olive’s swift 
presence of mind had saved him from—eaw the 


that was holding up the ti 

lace 

of the man in the second-class carrey, who had been within 
widen 


th are going, sir!” é ; 
SLE cea ee | Te eee BT is oem 
vyn, face dark and ionate. + was t ive from land Yard w d been 
and Lier to open the carriage door. Bee Oe han ae en > in the Roden murder case. 
fageon te com k with mie, I tell you!” he cried | - Stand away there! ” 
nee. to Olive. “You're my wife, and, = Heaven, yon | |: And instinctively Ailwyn Trent stepped back, beaten, as 
1 come back, whether you like it or not!” . the express, gathering speed, rushed out of the station 
«peuped and b oped. imperiously to a porter. towards London. 
“ orter, unlock is Carriage door)” he cried. ‘ 


Ailwyn, don’t . drive me. teo far,” ted Oliv 
desperately. ““T tell you I shail never cathy bask invert 


CHAPTER NINETEEN. 


you want to know why I am leavi ? Where had Olive Gone ? 
have thy -leaving you? I would 
“ton Aly but ven force me to tell you. This is my 
ac nd at the carriage window before his eyes she held out “ Heavens! the detective sent down by Scotland Yard,” 
vei eral of @ man and a woman, on the back of | muttered Ailwyn Trent hoareely to himself in that startled 
“Mr a written : i ‘ moment of ee seem Fae he was within an ace of 
To'the Mrs. George Ailwyn on their wedding-day.” snatching that photograph!” 
“You porter who had hurried up, Olive cried : The detective’s eyes were stil] bent on Ailwyn from the 


changed hie eg the door. This gentleman has 


carriage window of the — now moving with increasing 
or an instant Ailwyn stood as if stunned, utterly taken 


speed out of the station, until a great drift of white smoke 
swirled down from the engine, blotting him out of sight. 
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When the white vapour had cleared away the train was 
almost out of aight-the train that was carrying Ailwyn’s 
runaway wife beyond his reach. 

Ailwyn’s first instinctive thought was to rescue that 
incriminating photograph before anyone else should see it. 


ete, 


The rush of the wheels had swept it a dozen yards along 
the line, led out of all recognition. Byt to make 


assurance doubly eure he tore it into a hundred ee 

A startled bewilderment filled him. How had this wing 
come to be in Olive’s ? It was the photograp: 
he had vainly sought for at his wife's flat—the photograph 
that, according to the charwoman’s evidence, had vanished 
from the dead woman’s rooms on the night of the murder. 

It must be the same, since no other copies of that por- 
trait of husband and wife, for which he had so reluctant! 
sat, had been in existence. The other five of the half- 
dozen copies struck off Ailwyn had contrived to get rid of 
by a convenient “accident” before his wife could give 
them away to her friends, 

But for Olive’s presence of mind the detective would 
inevitably have possessed himself of that damning piece of 
evidence, and nothing could have prevented the truth from 
coming out. But he felt little gratitude to her for the 
service, but only a deepening sense‘ éf resentment that 
through her the man had so nearly stumbled on the truth. 

How miuch had the detective seen? 

The man would never have had the effrontery to make a 
snatch at the photograph unless in some way a suspicion 
had been aroused in him to warrant this extreme measure, 
Yet, from the gages er in which Olive had held it up, it 
seemed impossible that the detective could have seen the 
face of the photograph. 

Then the remembrance struck Ai! of what was 
written on the back: “Mr. and Mrs. Georgo Ailwyn on 
their wedding day ”—enough to whet the erness of 
anyone ‘connected with Scotland Yard. No doubt the 
man's eyes had merely caught this inscription, without the 
remotest suspicion occurring to him that it was the portrait 
of Sir Ailwyn Trent himeelf that he would have seen. And © 
there was relief in the thought. 

He walked moodily out of the station. 

For the time Ailwyn felt baffled and powerless. He 
remembered the look in Olive’s eyes as she told him that 
nothing could induce her to return to him; and he mut- 
tered a savage imprecation. 

What a fine scandal it would afford for the neighbour- 
hood! Perhaps the servants already «6 » were 
beginning to talk. The thing could not be kept a secret 
that his wife had left him. 

The pede of a weekly local paper exhibited at the 
bookstall caught his eye : 

“Full Account of Trial. Acquittal of Garth.” 

Dennis Garth! The sight of that name Dr a thought 
into Trent's mind—a thought that suddenly filled him with 
a blind, intense fury against the man he had wronged. 

. How was it he had not thought of Dennis Garth at the 
rst? 

With that suspicion working like a corroding poison in 
his mind, Ailwyn Trent drove back to Crosslea, straight 

to old Garth’s , where he had last gone on such a 


different errand. 
He inquired if Mr. Dennis Garth was at home. 
“Mr. Dennis went 


“No, sir,” the servant told him. 
away this morning by an early train.” 

” you tell me where he has gone?” 

“To London, I believe, sir.” 

To London—as he had expected! The news seemed to 
confirm that ugly suspicion that had filled his mind. To 
—- nd gee ne to erage ' 

is face was dark with passionate, us - 

“She’s run away with Garth!” he told himself, with a 
bitter oath. “That's why my wife has gone to London. 
She's gone to Dennis Garth! 


CHAPTER TWENTY. 


A Face on the Screen. 


Dannis GarTH sat in one of the deep, ded chairs 
in the smoke-room of the Bourbon Hotel. He had picked 
half-a-dozen Lg ost and for a minute or two glanced 
is h them without much pretence of interest; then 
tossed them down petulantly. 

“How do people amuse themselves, I wonder? I’ve 
forgotten,” he told himself—this man who had known the 
sweets of liberty just five days after the long waiting in 
prison for his trial, 

He had come up to London that day, anxious to get 
away from everyone who knew him. His nerves were 

-and. morbidly sensitive; it had been a relief to 
away from the condolences and congratulations of his 
friends. : 

“Go to London, my boy. Stay at the best hotel. Have 
a good time, and enjoy yourself,” old Stephen Garth had 
said to his son. 

But this last piece of advice Dennis found rather difficult 
to carry out. 

A man does not recover so easily from two such knock- 
down blows as Fate had dealt him. The bitterness of 
those long weeks in prison, the bitterness of realising that 
Olive was lost for ever to him, had for the time taken the 
salt and savour out of his life. 

“Why did Olive m that man? What mystery under- 
lies her seemingly inexplicable action?” was a question he 
had asked himself again and again. 

For her own wild, half-hysterical words at their inter- 
view in the cell convinced him that some strong hidden 
motive had been behind that hurried bahenearg 

That Olive still cared for him he knew; he knew. too, 
that she was incapable of any mercenary motive. Why, 
then, had she married Ailwyn Trent, nhom she did not 
love? But he could find no answer to the riddle. 

He had come up to London, and, taking his father's 
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Who had Written the Letter? 
Armand Duchesne left London by an 

Le 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE. 
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beaver as map-maker. The beaver is the most un- 
lina engineer in existence, and his dams, one of 
which examined by Mr. Morgan was found 
to be 1,580 feet long, have turned vast areas of 
forest into swamp, and have in many cases diverted 
the courses of rivers. 

All through the vast North West you will find great 
openings in the forest, glades covered deep with pest 
and bearing only coarse grass. These glades, which 
are sometimes hundreds of acres in extent, are the 


geatures that Change the Face of the Earth. 


ON rt River and Beaufort Harbour, on the 
coast of North Carolina, are a number of small 
‘glands. Some are mere sand banks, others are five 
to ten acres of sound n grass and palmetto scrub. 
14 has been noticed for many years t that these 
islands are growing, almost as if were coral 
reefs, and & geologist, Dr. Grave, has been investigat- 


i cause. 

ing oe nds that they are built entirely by oysters. 
Ages ago, oysters settled on the mud banks. Young 
oysters must have clean ground to fasten upon. There- 
fore the ypat settled on the outer edges 
colonies where the tides and currents kept the mud 
from settling, and in this way the oyster reefs grew 
eross the current. In course of time sand and soil 
covered up the succeeding generations of oysters, and 
slowly the reefs grew till they poked their heads above 
water and became islands. 

So-called coral insects have, of course, done more 

to alter the surface of our planet than any other 
creatures. ; 
It is odd how little the average person knows about 
coral builders. As & matter of fact, there are scores 
of different kinds of creatures which build coral reefs. 
Some are polyps some madrepores, others sea- 
anemones, but a! have one point in common. They 
every one take lime from the sea water for the pur- 
pose of building a bony base or skeleton, and it is 
this lime which, after the creatures themselves are 
dead, remains for fresh generations to grow upon. 


BUILDING FOR MILLIONS OF YEARS. 


They have been building for millions of years past, 
and over 1,800 fossil kinds of coral builders have 
been classified. = : 

Some of their works are gigantic. Coral atolls run 
to ninety miles long, and as much as ten wide; while 
tha Great Barrier reef along the Queensland Coast 
is no og oe kee miles long, eg an all its 
immense len t one passage for shi 

It is estimated that the land formed by coral 
builders furnishes to-day a dwelling place for more 
than 5,000,000 of the human race, and the prodigow 
amount of work which these never-tiring builders 
have accomplished is proved by the fact that over 
two and a half millions of square miles of sea bottom 
are paved with coralline sand and mud. 

Shell fish are not peculiar to the sea coast. The 
whole of the world’s oceans are full of tiny shell 
fish, and these creatures are slowly causing enormous 
changes in the configuration of our globe. 

It was they who made the rock which we call 
chalk. All pleasant, turfy downs of Southern 
England are composed entively of the remains of the 
tiny shells of creatures which once floated in the 
warm waves of a prehistoric sea. At present nearly 
pecs pt 4 mala 2, the beds of the pot 

are wi obigerina ooze, a soft, grey 
taud chiefly composed of the remains of minute shells. 
IF THE WORM WERE ABSENT. 


One uf the oddest of modern geological mysteries 
is the discovery of gigantic beds of fossil fishes in 
Colorado. I cover nearly 800 square miles in 
the Green River District, and in some places the 
fossil fish lie 160 feet thick. How the creatures a 
there in such masses is a complete — especially 
ps the country where they are found is about 8,000 
leet above the present level of. the.sea. : 

Apart from purely marine creatures, worms an 
ants have done and are doing more to alter the face 
of the dry land than any other living creatures. 
who have read “Darwin” know t thero are on 
an average 53,000 worms to the acre, and that these 
conare Taise ten tons of soil to the surface yearly. 
- this rate they change the whole top surface for a 
lepth of three inches every fifteen years. If there 
Were no worms the rain could hardly penetrate clay 
pele, and so these would not be worn away as they 

Ants do not materially affect the lie of the land 
, temperate clima but in the tropics they com- 
P rey change the surface ; and termites, the so-called 
Ww io. ants, do an even vaster work than the true 


All dead timber is reduced to dust, and every 
pied — ic — Pilar vec a dead Ly 2 
is cut up into fragments an i 

But for the labours of ants all tropical forests 

be aerty impamwable. The forests of Southern 

where ites do not exist, are, as a matter 

completely blocked by fallen timber, which 
it falle until it slowly decays. 

animals none can compare with the 


g 


at 


ohicensis, which was about the size of a 


sites of ancient beaver lakes. Either the dams have 
burst, and the water run away, or else peaty deposits 
have filled up the site of the ancient lake. 

We find fossil skeletons of a beaver, the Castoroides 
black bear. 
Such a creature must have been capable of completely 
altering any landscape, and no forest, monarch could 
is monstrous incisors. 


property 


the tufts of grass by the roots an 
entirely. : 
THE DESTRUCTIVE GOAT. 

Goats act in similar fashion. Early in the six- 

teenth bag hf St. Helena was co’ with dense 

forest. In 1513 the Portuguese introduced rc These 

multiplied rapidly, and soon destroyed a 

trees. Thus 

and, washi 

bare. By 1 the forest h 


that a “town” of prairie dogs near Rush 
Nebraska, destroyed 8,500 acres of good pasture in 


ree years. 

Animals also do good work as road-makers. The 
great trails made by the now extinct buffalo in their 
annual migrations across the Western prairies are 
still plainly visible, wide, hard-beaten depressions. 

monstrous brown bear of Alaska, which is 
nearly as big as an ox and weighs up to half a ton, 
is also a first-class road-maker. All ae the banks 
of the streams the miner finds fine, broad trails 
trodden out. But woe betide the human invader if 
he meet the original engineer when trespassing on 
his domain! 
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THEN FINIS., 

A YouNG man was waiting for a young lady at the 
church door. “Isn’t the sermon nearly done?” he 
inquired of the verger. 

No, sir; another hour of it yet. He’s only on 
his ‘lastly.’” 

“But will it take him an hour to get through his 
‘lastly ’?” 

“No, sir,” was the verger’s demure reply; but 
there’s the ‘one word more and I am done,’ and the 
‘finally,’ and the ‘in conclusion’ to come yet. Don’t 
be impatient.” . 

ae} ee 


HE! HE! ALSO HAW! HAW! 

Ir was a peaceful afternoon. Not a ripple disturbed 
the placid bosom of the sleeping river, and, sea’ 
on shaven lawn which led down to it, Mr. r 
Pimpernel felt that it was, indeed, good to be alive 
and at peace with the world, 

Suddenly a scream from one of the arbours broke 
on the quiet air, and little Mabel, his favourite 
a ge ap in tears. ~ 

“Oh, daddy, daddy!” she cried. “Leonard kicked 
me. 

“What do you mean, you young scoundrel, by kick- 
ing o girl?” i roared at his delinquent gon. Don't 
a know it’s cowardly, and that only donkeys kick? 

f it occurs again, I'll kick you myself.” 

And the dear old fellow p to comfort little 
Mabel, utterly unconscious of having said anything 
at all peculiar. 
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ARE YOU MAKING A FORTUNE, 
OR ARE YOU STANDING STILL? 
An Excellent Government Plan Which Will Help 
You to Get On. 


How Depositing £5 in a Perfect! 
ment You May una ot a Thousands of 
8. 


Soms le find it impossible to make money 
however they work. 
. Some people without making any rer strenuous effort 
find that their income is increasing by leaps and bounds. 

And yet again some people go to bed comparatively 
poor, and yet’ on scanning ti — the next 
morning find that they have become the possessor of 
considerable wealth. 

Here are three classes of people. 

If you were asked which of them you would prefer 
to be in, Pf would all choose one of the two latter. 

Now if you have a capital of, say, £5, or if you are in 
a position to 


Safe Invest- 


ut by half-a-crown a week out of your 
pane, ape it is to those in this position to which 
we wish chiefly to direct ourselves in this article—it is, 
of course, a perfectly hopeless thing to try and increase 
that sum to one of four or five figures ordinary 
business methods, by ordinary buying and Hq 

They are inadequate to the task. 

What you must do is to take advantage of the com- 
bined energies and abilities of a large number of people 
as clever, or cleverer maybe, than yourself; and ihe on 
only be done by investing your capital in some highly 
profitable undertaking. 

ZERE IS YOUR 

Now here is where you are given your chance. You 
must choose your investment-medium aright. You 
must see that it is free from risk, that both capital and 
interest are secured, and, these things baving been 
settled, immed you are given the opportunity of making 

profits. 

here is such a echeme to be found? Asa matter 
of fact there are a large number of them. There are 
many concerns in which.you can invest your many te 
reliable as far as safety is concerned as the Bank of 
= itself, and which enable you by an investment 
of £5, er by a weekly deposit of 2s. 6d. to obtain not 
one but hundreds rere of earning in return 
. fortune of £8,000, £5,000, £21,000, and the like, cash 

own. 

You gain your opportunities at once. Yon invest 
your £5 now. Before the close of the year you may be 
rire a it; and all the ay your money is 

ly safe, ing you a interest, 
definite letails of these schemes ? 


— over £7, and which is increasing in worth by 


Yet every year you are Ute bd) Brn after 
We eee 
youu 


CAPITAL ALWAYS INCREASING. 
And all “4 time the one bags of P our holding 
is i yy regular degrees; an with ev ear, 
as the Bonds are redeemed by the Governmen ee 


a ag ET of earning a large fortune are inc 

the end, the lowest amount which you can receive 

for the security for which you only paid £5 is £23 16s. 

but, of course, you may have been bought out by th. 

presentation to you of a big bonus long before then. 
Similar securities to these are issued by the Govern- 


ments of France, Austria, Russia, Egypt, Turkey, the 
Suez Canal Company, the Municipalities of Paris, 
Brussels, Ams m, Geneva, Vienna, Venice, Mar- 


seilles, Lyons, Antwerp, and other important cities and 
towns. 

Over £800,000,000, it is said, is invested in these 
securities on the Continent, the investors being found 
among all classes of the community—from the highest 
in the land to the clerk, the artisan, and the peasant. 

Write for the Book. 

It will tell you all you wish toknow. It shows you how 
you may invest your money on the instalment system. 

It will be sent you free of charge. 

The address to write for a copy is ths Internationa. 
Securities Syndicate, Westminster Palace Gardens, 
Victoria Street, London, 8.W., mentioning this 
paper.—[Apvr.]. 
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onan ji ana ay wo poeple nd wtoed thereon the bank fora 


knelt. down right on to the brink of the pool and 
peered into the water; it was eo clear she could see the 
sae eS ee ee like a n ‘4 6 Psst 
woman's pale hair, and here and there a fish ‘sailing through | THE morning seemed in keeping with Mollie's thoughts 

the blue. and the dread business in hand. 
Rising, she tried to trace the footsteps through the grass ; The white, soft, silent rain drifted iy the warm 
towards the house, towards the gravel path, a air and covered the country-side like a 3; the 


CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT. 


The Fatal Ace. 
- By ARTHUR APPLIN. 
CHIEF CHARACTERS IN THE STORY. 


estat: estingham more than one person had passed that way. But the flowers hung their heads, the trees dri monotonously, 
Dick Rushdea, heir to the tite nnd me as he oc and | were only Prem defined for a few yards; the grass hed and little streams of water ran diagonally across the garden 
to be married to Mollie Brabant. Just as he comes 5 s . y 
into his title he on a balloon voyage with Mollie aod his | *Prang in the night and hidden all further traces. paths. In the park and the green fields the cattle stood 
sin but he never returns from his She re to the house by the lane, pausing at the absolutely motionless letting the soft downfall sgturate 
Guy Squirl to win herby fair | stream where the body had been found. She entered West | them; the birds hid themeelves away and the sky was life- 
ane or foul. Pe ym be dongle Dodgy h - — —— and, rare to ae own room, lay i There = op rece eo < movement aie 
to the Atlantic, d gradual - Mollie wn on ain un was ¢ , was horribly depressing morgue-like. 
faints. By a cunning artifice Guy gets Dick on to side of |} She was almost pes now that Lady Westingham was | Mollio dressed, then eat at the wisdow and looked oud 
en <r ce ee te Tees | ee eS eee ceceaeed Gorell the ths | Sie the ceoeny eee ak ee 
e previous evening she condem: rself. was | courage to to ‘ast-room and face 
Promina fallin along at a equally sure that she knew, or suspected, the criminal. two—the woman the Dead had loved, and the man the 
Mollie Brabest still loves Dick Regs aang told her | And whilst Talma sipped cher morning cup of tea she | Dead had discovered! 
that Dick out of the balloon to save ker life. Mollio | Tecalled the last words Vansittart had spoken to her—the | . Each hour that passed, since the hour when she had been 
org poe bly pea b= seameeed ot | Le Eis yuh chock, af 8 ahiet who bed insisted be: was seit re teatedl co Gi andi ts forpek "the bed soeeh 
Vi is in his yacht at sea, of a thief who insis je was io orget. a 
ag oi a mysterious pareoa, spparently Postmen | the beiy to a title and great wealth. seenthort Dartied life on a’ battle-feld’ and wherever abe 
after tie ballooning episode. A certain business transaction | It might be that Guy, Earl of Westiggham, was that looked now she saw blood, the blood of the man she loved, 
takes place > finds himself, much his | thief! Why not? and the blood of the man who had been slain—Sinclair 
ill, bound If so, she would not have far to look for Sinclair | Vansittart! 


CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN. 


Vansittart’s murderer ! It was useless to fight aoe thoughts and memories 

Lady Westingham did not°put in an appearance at | any ao she repeated the name over and over again 
breakfast, s0 Talma and Guy were téte-a-téte. He talked | to herself, Dead, gone out into the vast unknown world, 
to her easily and naturally, showing her every considera- | sent on the oh oe to eternity against his will, and 
tion, ready to.meet her every wish. It seemed absurd to | Dow she would have given all she possessed to recall him; 
suspect him, unless husband and wife were in league | for che felt sure he had taken with him his secret, she felt 
together. sure that he had lied to her, and, living or dead, Dick 


Taima on the Watch. 


At the first:blush of dawn next morning, before the 
earliest servant. had yawned herself awake rubbed her 


eves in an of the new day, Talma Cappy silent] le informed her that the inquest had been fixed for the Rashden had never acted as he eg mg 
slipped into clothes, crept through the still dark following day, and told her that it would be necessary for But it was the stain that he ha ft on the dead man’s 
silent house out into the garden. found the terrace | him to drive her down to the police-station that morning, | name that rankled in her breast; the poisonous seed he had 


so that she might inform the police of her presence and | sown took root against her will. It was no consolation to 

have an opportunity of identifying the body. remind herself that no one save hereelf and her husband 
Guy drove the car himself this morning ; his nerves were | knew, and that the memory of the man she had loved had 

under better control, and he chatted quite naturally, almost | been avenged by Vansittart’s death. 

cheérfully, to Talma, as if anxious to turn her thoughts He came to her as he had come on the night of her 

from the tragedy that hung like a cloud over Westingham. | marriage; she felt his presence in her room, she saw his 
“What takes place at the inquest?” Talma asked. | face looking tenderly and sadly at her out of the mist. 

“Forgive my ignorance, but I have never lived amongst And she had to confess to her soul that ehe loved him 

people, you know.” still, in ape of the vows she had made, in spite of the 

eg time to answer the question. ring on finger, and the chains that bound her to 

“They decide,” he said slowly, reducin the speed of the | another. 

car, “whether Vansittart met his death by accident or Fool to have feared her husband and to have allowed him 

whether he were murdered—if they have sufficient evidence 


the path to the iron gate that led into the park, and slowly 
she walked through the dew-laden grass towards the lake 


lake. 
She stood on the bank and across the clear, motion- 
lees surface; the great crystal pool looked mysterious in its 
sleep. It held, not one, but many secrets in its breast— 
held them jealously there, telling no one. eves close 
to the edge, Talma started to walk round the lake, her 
eyes fixed now on the grass and reeds. 

Presently she stopped and bent forward, light coming 
into her eyes. Here the grass was dowstrowtden and a 
clump of reeds broken, not as the wind breaks them, but 


to meet and influence Vansittart! For that evening in the 
they return a verdict of murder against the suspected man.” sa he would have told her everything if she had bade 

“And then?” im speak then, and listened; he w everything and he 
\ “Then he’s remanded until the sessions, and he’s tried | would have told her, even saved her, perhaps, from thie 
before a judge and jury—and condemned—or acquitted.” hateful union. 


rather as if someone had knelt or lain there. Heading “Then to-morrow we may know—everything!” Talma The servant entered the room with a message from Guy 
lower, she saw where the brown earth had broken throu sighed. that breakfast was waiting; she begged to be excused, and 
the green; it almost looked as if there had been a struggle. “T hape 50,” Guy replied quietly. told her maid to bring her a cup of tea and some toast. 
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Let them plot and plan together; she didn’t care what 
haprened ee; or what verdict the jury returned at the 
inquest. If suspicion fastened on her, and they proved her 
guilt—well, what did it matter? She would be better out 
of the world than living in it chained to a man she 5 
always feared and disliked, and now frankly loathed an 


hated. . 

“The thought of the days and nights they would pass 
together beneath the same roof were terrible to con- 
template; already the few hours at West House seemed an 
eternity, but what an eternity lay before them! A lifetime 
of fear ee kane oe on her part; of shame 
and unsatis ion on his. 

And ever belwesn them, at board and bed, wherever 
they found themselves alone together, the figure of the 
dead man! Each would see staining the hands of the other 
his blood. And, more than that, even more horrible when 
he, her husband, kissed her, she would feel the lips of 
another presscd to hers; whenever hisper 
her heart would be hot with hatred. And if children came 
to them—she hid her face in a very agony of shame and 
loathing—she might even hate and fear as she did 
their father. . 

Her flesh and blood! Yes, and his tainted blood, the 
offspring of murder; not the seed of love, but of blood- 
stained ion. 

The ck on the poantipioce malin the pom: and the 
entrance of her maid roused her to prepare for the or 
that was at hand; mechanically she allowed herself to he 
dreased in smart motoring toque and cloak, and she felt 
vaguely grateful for the vy purple veil wound around 
her head aa see ee 

Guy met her in the hall. aaa 
’ What a long time you have been,” he said impatiently. 
He was evidently nervous and ill at ease, but was dressed 
with scrupulous care and attention to details, and evidently 
intended to make a good impression on the Coroner's Court. 

“Why didn’t you come down to breakfast?” he con- 
tinued when Mollie remained silent. “ Besides being rade 
to our guest, it looked bad, even suspicious. She'll begin 
to think you're afraid of her.” 

“Perhaps I am,” Mollie whispered under her breath. 

“You need fear nothing if you will only be guided by 
me,” he replied. ; ; . 

They drove into Westingham in the red motor-car; in 
spite of the tragedy ‘that enveloped him and his house- 
hold, Guy could not help being impressed with his own 
importance, and he took a strange, childish delight in hie 
-newly-acquired wealth and his nent seared toy. He 
found some consolation in reminding imself, too, that he 
was tho Earl of Westingham, representing the nobility of 
England; so it was ridiculous to imagine that any sort of 
suspicion should fall on his wife or himself. Naturally he 
was nervous; indeed, he was so shaky that he allowed the 
chauffeur to take the wheel and steer the car into the 

He, also, had been summoned to appear at the inquest, 
and as the car sped through the lanes, dripping tears from 

and branch, Guy tactfully instructed him as to 
what he should say, rehearsing in detail the incident of 
finding the body. 


The chauffeur had always lived in the best and smartest 
situations, so he quite understood what was expected of 
him! 


“From what they say, my lord, there is no doubt he 
committed suicide,” he coughed apologetically- “If thick- 
headed rustics do talk about murder—well, what can one 
seer in a benighted, out-of-the-way place like this, my 

lo ? » 

“Then you think the verdict will be suicide?” Guy 
ae little anxiously. : 

chauffeur hesitated a moment, and blew his horn as 
,the car negotiated a nasty corner. . . 
“Well, it depends entirely upon our evidence, it seems 
to me, my lo We found the body, we knows it was 
suicide, and we've only got to say so. The jury will have 
to go by what we say, no matter what they may think.” 
actly,” Guy replied with alacrity. And he; men- 
tally decried to raise the chauffeur’s wages on the first 
a gai 
little court-house was crowded ; every soul who could 
offer any excuse at all for his presence was there, and half 
the county without any excuse was outside. 
Guy helped Talma from the car, and a policeman made 
way for them through the gaping crowd. Mollie shrank 
bass and lay among the cushions, her face blanched, wide- 
eyed. 
of I can’t face them,” she whispered tremulously. “I dare 
not do it—I thought I was strong, and I find I am not. 
Don’t ask me, Guy. They'll r the truth in my face, 
they'll know when I give my evidence I’m lying.” 

“You must come,” he whispered sternly, bending over 
her and seizing both her hands. “It’s too late to draw 
back now. Besides, I tell you, you have nothing to fear.” 

As she coo sented ape beh rt php in an ioe 

ip, drag; r from seat, an ing her arm, 

r up the steps into the Coroner’s Court. ‘No one could 
eee through the purple veil how deathlike she looked, and 
Guy hoped that once in her seat she would recover. 

He didn’t expect this weakness from her; it both sur- 

rised and puzzled him. He glanced at Talma; her face 

Id him nothing, she was an enigma; an outsider would 
have said she was merely an onlooker, drawn to the court 
through sheer curiosity. 

The crowd, the heat, the lack of space, the muffled, 
ag voices tried the nerves of even the least interested 

ere, 

The coming and going of messengers, the subdued hush 
broken by the raucous hooting of a horn from the street out- 
side; the cries of the news-boys, coarse laughter of a spec- 
tator at the doors; and then, at intervals, when the low 
whispering was hushed for a second, the monotonous drip, 
drip of the rain on the roof. 

Guy shivered as he felt the cold sweat break out on his 
forehead. He couldn't think of his wife now, and he dare 
pot so mach as glance at her ; all his strength and nerve were 
required for himself. 
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he whispered of love 


The Earl of Westi yeas and his wife were the cynosure 
of all eyes. If he had been sure it was simply his coronet 
that aroused their interest and curiosity, Guy might not 
have objected to the vulgar scrutiny to which he was sub- 
jected. Bat it seemed to him as if some of the people were 
staring at the blots on his escutcheon, red blots of blood; 
and that even before the coroner and the jury took their 
ae was being tried and perhaps condemned. 

“ i nce ! ”» ’ 

At last! Guy breathed more freely now the moment had 
arrived. In an hour or so it would all be over and he 
would be free from this haunting dread that pursued him, 
the pallor would leave his wife's cheeks, the terror her 


eyes. 
Taint of thoughts of death and suicide and murder 
haunting them, love would come. Love! Now it seeme 
further off than ever, and yet he had been so confident 
a little time ago of —t what he desired, if not by 
ntleness, then by force. It struck him as ominous at 
that moment that death should always step between him 
and his desires. 

Already the coroner and jury had gone through the form 
of viewing: the body, and_now the formal evidence of 
identification was ion: For that, both Guy, his wife, 
and Talma were called. As was only natural the soroner 

uestione¢d Mrs. Spry somewhat closely as to her relation- 
ship with the dead man, and the length of time she had 
known him. pas 

She answered every quegtion without hesitation, only 
telling the jury as much as she had told Guy. 

The next witness called was the local doctor. He had 
first viewed the body and pronounced life extinct; then the 
London surgeon as had carried out the post-mortem. 
It was his evidence Guy dreaded; directly he spoke he 
fixed his gaze, not on his wife, but on Talma’s face. 

Silence was profound, as the surgeon with an iron face 
and powerful, yet gentle, hands, gave his evidence; those 
hands fascinated some of the onlookers; it secmed as if 
they were for ever dabbling with life and death, hewing 

and bone, sometimes creating, more often destroying. 
Yet they were the hands of a creator, of a gambler with life 
and death; they lay quietly on the rail before him. His 
voice was firm and almost expressionless. 

hea. | Guy listened intently, he only caught a word 
here and there after the first few sentences ; but the surgeon 
came to the point with startling celerity. 

It was not by drowning that Sinclair Vansittart had met 
his death, but by a bullet that had pierced his lung and 
caused internal hemorrhage. -- 

Questioned by the coroner, he refused to definitely state 
whether Vansittart was actually dead before he fell inte 
the water or not; but the bullet wound was sufficient to 
have caused his death. 

That was enough. 

The next question, to someone concerned, was a fatal 
one, and as it was put Guy felt Talma’s eyes alight on his, 
linger a moment, then fasten on Mollie’s face : 

“Was it possible, from the position of the wound and 
the marks on the clothing, to say whether the man had 
fired the fatal shot himself, or whether it had been 
directed by another hand?” 

“It is just possible that he could have inflicted the 
wound himself,” the surgeon replied—“ but highly improb- 
able! I have examined the clothing, and it’s scarcely 
scorched. Though the revolver was held close to the man's 
breast, it must, nevertheless, have been two or three feet 
away. I have examined the revolver, and, though the 
olegee was an exceedingly light one, the deceased could 
hardly have held it steadily enough at that distance to 
shoot himself.” 

“In your opinion, then, the revolver was fired by some- 
one else standing a few feet away!” 

“That is my opinion.” 

A murmur like a ripple of water passed through the 
crowd, instantly suppressed. Then the Earl of Westing- 
ham was called. 

Every eye was fixed on him as he rose; but he was only 
conscious of Talma and his wife, and when he faced the 
coroner he saw just their two faces standing out alone 
from the surrounding gloom. As briefly and steadily as he 
could, he described the finding of the body and his wife's 
position beside it. As he proceeded to account for her 
presence there the coroner estopped him, saying such 
evidence was, as yet, unnecessary. 

Guy returned to his seat and the chauffeur took his 
place. He remembered his lesson, and eaid it well. He 
was followed by Scoles and the constable; Talma wasn’t 
called again. 

The coroner briefly summed up, and, without leaving the 
court, the jury returned a verdict of wilful murder against 
some pe or persons unknown. 

Mollie caught her breath with a subdued cry, and half- 
rose from her seat, but in an instant Guy seized her arm 
and dragged her back again. Then, as the door opened, 
pel his way through the crowd and hurried her into 

car. 

Directly Talma joined them, he told the chauff 
detee aaickiy ak Lal bon House. sii 

ollie roused herself from her stupor of fear 
looked at him with wild terrified eyes. —_ 

“Are you not coming?” she whispered. 

“No; I must stay 
the coroner!” 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE, 
Rushden Gets a New Job. 


behind—I have something to say to 


Tue tramp steamer The Crow had a pretty ro 2 
ing about before Valparaiso was reached. moan note 

And Dick Rushden was knocked about too. Once or 
twice he was on the point of taking the advice originally 
given him, and ending his miseries by jumping over the 
side of the boat into the restless expanse of waters, — 

But hope, that never dies in the breast of the true 
Englishman, held him back—bade him live and fight and 
struggle on whilst breath remained in his body. 


It required no little pluck for a man of Rushden’'s edu. 
cation and breeding to put up with the foul treatment 
that was meted out to,bim by all the hands on The Crow, 
with perhaps one exception. Retige ig German ccok 
looked on him with some compassion, and, th he made ng 
effort to defend him from the onslaughts of the others, 
led by the mate, he never molested him himself. Indeed, 
on some oceasions, Rushden suspected him of surreptitious 
kindnesses. 

But for him he would undoubtedly have starved. Tio 
German's idea of cooking was primitive; he had no id, 
of cleanliness. The soup he made was justly known zs 
Poet al a i eg water with fil y inp of fat 

ing in islands of grease, even in a gale of wind it 
could is smelt from stern to bow! 

Tho mate said it was excellent stuff for weaklings an 
“slackers,” and took a keen delight in watching Rushden’; 
nausea when. two members of the crew held him down 
whilst a third poured the foul fluid into his mouth. 

It was a case of swallow or choke. The temptation to 
choke and.end the sorry tragedy was strong; the desire— 
imbued in all Englishmen—to live, overcome the odds 
against him and confound his enemies, was stronger. 

One day the cook fell ill, and no amount of persuasion 
from the doctor—the skipper's sea-boots—could induce him 
to rise from his bunk and attend to his unculinary 
operations. 

“No cook, no food,” was the skipper’s comment as he 
hoisted himself on deck; “we're short-handed, and can't 
spare no hands fooling round the kitchen.” 

The crew grumbled; the skipper had a certain cask of 
spirits in his cabin which he could use to drive away the 
Per eien he's hungry," C ed, “cook'll 

a nm he’s hungry,” Cappy grinned, “cook'll get u 
fast enough, ca be nie 

But ins of hunger seizing the unfortunate German, 
Death caught and hurried him away. 

“ Why couldn't he wait till he reached Valparaiso?" the 
skipper said with a string of oaths; “the lazy swab had 
no consideration; anyway, he was a darned bad cook, so 
we're well rid of him.” 

“Who'll take his place?” the mate Swinborg asked 
grimly, an evil light in his colourless eyes. 

The skipper scratched his head, and a peculiar smile 
spread across his features. 

“Send the Earl here!” 

Of ‘course, the story that Rushden insisted he was the 
Earl of Westingham had spread throughout the ship, and 
was considered as a good joke, and he was now simply Kean 
by the name of Earl—generally with an uncomplimentary 


prefix attached. 
“——. Earl—skipper wants you—look slippy.” 
Rushden made his way along the streaming deck to the 


captain’s cabin. He had found his sea-legs some time 
ago, and the pitching and rolling of Zhe Crow neither 
affected his stomach nor his equilibrium ; outwardly a great 
change had come over him; a short, thin beard hid his 
shrunken cheeka, his hair was matted, his lips cut and 
scarred, but his eyes were still bright, still fearless. 

The man in him lived, in spite of the brutes who had 
tried so hard to kill his manhood. He was used to sudden 
and unexpected summonses from the skipper; occasionally 
late at evening, when he came off the watch, the captain 
would eend for him, tt to a seat in the cabin, a book oa 
the shelf, and command him to read aloud. 

At first their common tastes brought Rushden and tho 
po aed no closer; the latter continued to bully and curse, 
ing no attempt to save Rushden from his tormentors. 

Never a word: of praise, either, when the latter did his 
task well. . - 

s Onph, art @ new job for you!” the ferret-faced 
captain of The Crow said, expectorating at Rushden’s 
feet, as, in answer to the accustom summons, he 


a pore before his tormentor. 
e skipper slowly filled his pipe, eyeing Rushden coolly 
the while : “You die hard, of Westingham, don't 
ou? 

“No intention of tf g yet, sir.” 

The skipper rammed his charge of baccy home, and told 
-Rushden to give him a light.- 

“Didn't I tell you weeks and weeks back that you'd got 
to die—'twas your job in @ manner of speaking—my job, 
too—to lose you!” 

“Murder me, you mean! Why not speak plainly, sir. 
Well, you’ve done your best to get others to kill me, to 
persuade me to kill myself—and you've failed.” 

~ skipper got his pipe well under weigh before 
re H 

r y ‘es, that’s so, hang your impudence. And, instead of 
gettin’ lost quietly, drat me if you don’t hang out, an 
that tarnation German swab kicks the bucket ; he was some 
use, you're not.” 

“You'll be saved his pay,” Rushden said quietly. 

“Get below and sew him up; we'll bury him. It’s too 
warm to keep co id 

He chuckled hideously. “He made our dinnere—and 
Loy Peed did it; now he'll make’a dinner for the sharks. 
Get below—and hurry ; when you've finished I’ve something 

“more to say to you.’ 

It was a gruesome task, and it affected Rushden deeply. 
Death had no sanctity for theee sea-hounds, nor fear for 
them. Yet here, face to face with death, alone in the 
mighty waste of waters, Rushden felt curiously impressed. 
“The cook had been the nearest approach to a friend he had 
known for many weeks, the only creature who'd ever & 
civil word for him. 

And now he was gone! Rushden’s lonéliness was keerly 
thrust before him. 

The crew were summoned on deck, and tho captain rolled 
from his cabin, pipe in mouth. Sewed in heavy sailcloth, 
weights attac! at either end, tho corpse rested on 3 
plank lashed to the stern of The Crow. 

“Haven't got no burial service,” the captain mumbled. 
“Let him go, boys! ‘Dust to dust, ashes to ashes '—and 
may the Lord make him a better cook!” 

here was a loud chorus of guffaws, a soft splash, and a 
cloud of salt tears as the spray flew. 
(Another long instalment next week.) 


——_ 


Here is a Camera no larger than a watch, that can be Loaded and Unloaded in Daylight, 
and will yet take 25 dainty little photographs (each one the exact size of a penny stamp) 
on a single spool of film. You can reload the “ Ticka” as often as you like with spools 
costing 10d. each. Each new spool contains film for a5 pictures, No troublesome 
focussing, every picture sharp and clear— always. 


Her Majesty The Queen uses a “Ticka” Camera, 


The“ Ticka” is made of metal and heavily plated. It is a scientific Camera, not & toy. 

Has a Time and Instantaneous :hutter. The photographs can be automatically enlarged 

in printing to 33%}. Geta“Ticka” for your week-ends. Special offer to readers of 
v \j j “Pearson's Weekly.” We will send 
a" 


U-Vi 
a. BEEF TEA == 


Also invaluable for Gravies, Soups, Hashes, Stews, Meat Pies, 
Meat Puddings, etc., etc. ‘Ju-Vis” is guaranteed to be a pure, 
wholesome article, made from Extract of Beef, with valuable 
vegetable properties added, and supplied in the form of Jelly 
Tablets at 1d. each. Also in 83d. and 10}d. sizes. 


A Breakfast Cup for Id. 


you 20 original photographs, not 
reproductions, and a fully illustrated 
Book'et describing the “Ticka” if 
you will mention “Pearson’s 
Weekly” on your Postcard when 
writing. “Ticka” Cameras are sold 
everywhere by alJ Photo Dealessat 8/6 


S Houghtons Ltd 
nla rattan” 


of 
88, High Holborn, W.C. 2 


page Catalogue. Write for it at 
once to 

RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., 
Dept. 34, COVENTRY. 
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wish 
Baca days iinen since, “No Better Food.” 


—Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.B., 


The intense nourishing ot Scott's, that 
(hed gas Deanl osher cate 


cage sesuresthe sarmpl . 
ToetcOIT'S c. 


BUNS & CAKES MADE 


with certain success. It is so easy that 
even a child can make delicious ligh* 
buns ani cakes (Almond, Lemon’ 
or Vanilla) by obtaining from Grocers, § 
ete., a 1d, or 84d. packet of 


EIFFEL TOWER 


b 


PURE CONCENTRATED 


- Cocoa 


“TI have never tasted Cocoa that I like so well.” 
—SIR CHAS. CAMERON, C.B., M.D., 
Ez-President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland 


HEADACHE ‘“cure> 


* : 
 Sevenshire — 


«™ Vour Fortune Free. 


To introduce my unerring Astrological System throughout Great Britain, I will, for a limited 
time, send you, absolutely FREE, an Astrological Horoscope of your life if you will send 
your name, date of birth, sex, if married or single, and a penny stamp for return postage. 


Let me tell FREE what the futuro life has in atore for ou, whether the coming years thoronghly practical and helpfal tuey are, I will send you, absolutely free, on receipt of a 
See that could grasp if you but knew it, wi ther marriage and a happy penny stam: to pay postoge, a trial Hu >acope or Astro ical reading. Simply send 
Disesing and whether Fame will knock at your door. The stars will date of birth, sex, whether ed or siugle, and you will surprised at the truths I 
Let 2 tage of the good fortune that is dy to hel by den ee Eee cratha of Asclegy Ties morte thems You will bee 
show h take advan’ e rea ou ns o! Fo! as ve mas: em. You will 80 
u oc bage ewan ny tnt eine fo oe tea so erm of ib | Sea Wt tues tae’ ef eslggnd roy, ad wes Jon 
te! avoid t 5 an open ou wi me mes of trcuble and w: wi 
iro pp bacne , pew ee T hav forecasted the future of thousands of want advice about speculation, business, marriage, travel, and the future.’ 


ha 
delighted over the world. I claim to be able to draw for you a picture or 

lorosco; past, presen’ d future, that will startle and tify you by its Bead the testimonials printed below, which are published with full permission, and 
eeseeee Teme ete ton tia abectane c bpd Low are only a few of the thousands and thousands I am constantly receiving. 


m 
and tutors; of my Horoscopes, and to show you 
CORA KNER. Vv. A. VOLBSKY. MARIB S. KUHN. CAROLYN &. WILKINS, 


SHOWED HOW TO GET 


“Pearson’s Weekly.” 


“Tam more thankful to you than 
words can tell for showing me how 
to attain pappiness out of life.”— 
Marie 8. K 


EATINGS 
OWDER 


ILS | 


FLEAS BUGS FUES : 
one GS LIES The Money and the Marriage came as Predicted. 
as The Lite Reading three years ago was correct Samii Ente Meresome Hits tare oy ee 
Cy oun! 
Re er eee acre nabs trate ee One ner eed em ne ee 


TOLD THE FUTURE TRUE. 


If you want to make your future successful and know what it contains, write me at once. 
I will send the free immediately without chores, snd I will reveal the tell you things about yourself that ou believe no one else knows but yourself, Therefore 


fature certainly and without failure. I will tell you the life from the | writeat once. Simply send your me and address, the day, month and ye2r of birth, 
cradle to the grave, what you pe a tdlng your share of what mame cn | our sex, whether married or single, and enclose a penny stamp for rcturn postage, and the 
overtake you unless, having my youareina to avoidthem, I or star reading will be immediately sent you in sealed envelope free of charge, 


Address: Professor Edison, 61 Thirty-seventh St., Binghamton, N.Y., U.S.A. 
Please stamp the letter which you send me with a 23d. stamp. 


J. L. MURRAY, 7 Southampton 
MEN, Row, Holborn, London, W.C, 
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SOME DAINTY DISHES. 


le Wheatmeal Scones, 
hig one of wholemeal rub half a 
ealt and ures — of Lec 
enou; ‘te to make up w ough, 
bos half = inch’ thick, out into rounds with 
pastry cutter, and bake for forty minutes in a 
moderate oven. Serve hot, split and buttered. 


Beer. : 
hae + two ons of boiling water to 
4 sugar, four ounces of 
tartar, an 


- ounce ot whole 
braised ginger. Allow this to get nearly 
cold, thon aad two tablesponfuls of yeast j 
let stand ti}i next day, then strain an 


bottle for use, wiring the oorks. 


A Delicious Sauce. 

Mix six shallots, finely cut with two eprige 
of yy. Place these in a mencepen wit f 
a pint of gravy or broth and boil slowly till the 
shallot is oe tender. orp] removing to 
the fire a teaspoonful of vinegar, w 

per and salt to tuste. This is n tasty sauce 
Be is excellent with made dishes. 

gos ae A rub the rind 

Take. two mons and ru e rin 
on to one pound of loaf sugar so that all the 

w part is removed; place the sugar in a 

in, aqueeze the juice of the lemons over, 
then ‘add the yolks of six eggs and beat all 
her thoroughly. Place in jars for use. 
Those who like it should add four ounces of 
butter to the above ingredients. (Reply to 
DUELSTONE.) 
German Pastry. 

Beat up two and two ounces of 
sugar, using a wooden s , then add as 
much flour as the eggs will take to make a 
paste. Roll this out on a floured board, 
cut it into very thin strips, and cook them 
in a large pan of boiling fat. Take them 
out when the are a golden colour, drain 
them thoroughly, sprinkle them with sugar, 
and serve hot. 


Savoury Meat Cake. 

Take any scraps of lean meat, and chop 
it up very fine with an onion previousl: 
boiled till tender. Measure the meat an 
onion, then take the:same quantity of bread- 
crumbs, and soak them in stock; mix all 
together, add pepper and salt to taste. 
Butter a pudding dish, rin the mixture, 
lay small pieces of beef dripping on the top, 
and bake in a quick oven. 

Russian Liver. 

Cook a calf’s liver until tender, chop 
fine with some well-flavou m, one 
small onion, and two tablespoonfuls of 
breadcrumbs. n to taste, bind with an 
egg, form into the shape of a roll, and bake 
for three-quarters of an hour. Garnish with 
some nicely cooked Brussels-sprouts and 
mashed potatocs, formed into balls and 
browned in the oven. Serve g gravy in 
@ tureen. 

Minced Mutton. 

Remove all the skin and fat from a 
cold joint of mutton and chop the meat very 
finely, dredge it thickly with flour, season 
with pepper and salt, add some good gravy 
and a small piece of butter. Stir this over 
a slow fire while it heats through, but on 
no account must it boil. Make a wall of 
mashed potato on a hot dish, turn the mince 
into the middle, garnish with pickles, and 
serve at once. 

Sandwich Pudding. 

Cut as many slices of stale bread as 
a large pie-dish will hold, lightly butter 
them, and cover each with jam; arrange 
these in a buttered pie-dish to within an 
inch of the top. Beat two till quite 
light and frothy, add a tablespoonful of 
caster sugar and one pint and a half of 
milk; pour this over the bread and jam, 
and let all soak for an hour, then bake in a 

* moderate oven. Serve hot. 


Roast Ham and Green Peas. 

Boil a ham in the usual way. When 
Yender take off the rind and trim the ham 
neatly, put it in a baking-tin with enough 
of the liquor to come half way up the 
ham, cover with a piece of greased paper, 
and bake in a very quick oven for three 

of an hour. Brush over with thin 
and send at once to table with a 
frill round the knuckle. Carve in 
| a hand a good dishful 


8 

paper 
very 
of green peas w 


A CHILD'S INEXPENSIVE MUSLIN FROCK. 

UITE ag to what might be expected, this 

ide frock (No. 17192) for a of four to six 
in the first made in rose-pink muslin 


green upon it. little 

ke us nog bb have ole Aa hin 
do: the dress mounted over a 

of white lB ne sateen ; bodice and sleeves 


were lined with it, that is to say, and a frilly lace 


tticoat underlay the skirt ion. Unless you 
ever seen a dress made in this way, you can- 
not imagine how infinitely better it looks than if 


white muslin were mounted over a colour. For 
some reason that always suggests a dressing-table 


. The foot of the frock is also trimmed 
insertion and edged with a lace frill similar 
to that outlining the rounded shoulder-cape with 
ite. rounded ends, and the elbow sleeves. : 
Three and a half Es of thirty-inch muslin 
should be obtained for this little dress, and one 
and a half of double-width mercerised 


sateen, for the sleeve and bodice . As for 


No. 17192. Paper Pattern, 


a8 oo — ae Pattern the lace, select a fine Valenciennes and buy both 
Dade eeou’s that and the insertion by the dozen For a 
Street, London, W.C full bow and ends, quite three and a half yards of 


four-inch satin rib’ must be calculated, since 
the rosettes in front will each require at least half a yard. 


>-S0C< 
WHICH COLOUR IS YOURS! 

Wurtz makes a woman look innocent, winsome, and classic. Clear- 
white is for the blonde, cream-white for the brunette. 

“ Black suits the fair,” a poet tells us. It is the thinnest colour a stout 
woman can wear; indeed, the womaa who wears black to best advantage is. 
she who is stout and has black eyes and black hair. 

A subdued shade of blue, ger ich sot and olive-green, with black, of 
course, are the colours under which h seems less ostentatious, while 
Wye geod bins, pale grey, and almost every shade of red are to be 
avoi 

Mauve and the higher shades of- green are the two colours that in 


decoration about the throat and shoulders are especially helpful in dimin- 
ishing the effect of flesh. 


THE HUSBAND'S RELATIONS. . 

A BEIDE should try to remember that everything depends on a first 
impression, and should, therefore, be careful to create a favourable one at 
once. She must recollect that, whatever their failings and ities are, 
they are her husband’s people, and, as such, to be treated with respect, 
even if she cannot feel for them the affection she is wishful to give. 

Let her vf had Jove them as her own people; but if this is impossible she 
can at least treat them. with courtesy, not do as a bride did not long ago— 
refuse to let her mother-in-law visit them, pleading as an excuse that: 

“ Your old mother is so dreadfully that T really can’t be bothered 
to entertain her. If she has to come, you must ask her when I am away 
from home, and do the entertaining yourself.” 

As a rule, however, the young wife will find her new relations only too 
ready to love her for her husband’s sake, and she ought to have no trouble 
about returning it. 


THE SUNNY TEMPERED GIRL. 

Tux most lovable girls in the world are those with a sunny Eiepeniticn. 
Some people like the quiet, thoughtful girl; others like the girl who is 
pepeeslly vivacious and bubbling over with spirits. But everyone likes 

he girl with the cheerful, sunny disposition. 

The only trouble that the eeuny-teapeee girl has is the outcome of her 

talk to her and be in her company. 


pegs entity Everyone wants to 
oung men are attracted to her without effort on her part, for her 
character shows itself so plainly in her actions that young men are so 
delighted at the cheeriness and sympathy of her nature that they are 
drawn to her at once. 
For every reason, then, the girl with the manny Ainprattion, who smiles 
away the troubles of life, is a favourite. And, what is more, old people are 
just as charmed by her as are those of about her own age. She seldom, if 
ever, mes an “old maid.” 


SWEET SEVENTEEN OR CHARMING FORTY ? 

Diane DE Porctrers was thirty-six when she won the heart of 
Heat II.__ The King was half her age, but his devotion never changed. 

Mdlle. Mar was most beautiful at forty-five, and Mme. Recamier 
between the ages of thirty-five and fifty-five. 
ton most lasting and intense passion is not inspired by the two-decade 

uties. 

The old saw about sweet seventeen is exploded by the truer knowledge 
that the highest beauty does not dwell in immaturity. For beauty does not 
mean alone the fashion of form and colouring, as found in the waxen doll. 
The dew of youth and a complexion of roses sometimes combine in a face 
et unmoving and unresponsive, as though lacking utterly the life 


spark. : 

A woman's best and richest years are from twenty-six to forty. 

In the course of years, however, a time arrives when the coming of age 
must be ne when the muscles to relax, the skin to lose its 
polish, and roundness and softness give place to angles. 

Contentment and good humour will still outrival all medical inventions 
as up poesarvative of youth. A woman, beantiful in all else, but wanting 
mirth, will w old, sour, thin and sallow, while the merry, fun-loving 
woman will be fresh and sweet, despite life’s happenings and sorrows. 


CONDUCTED BY 
“SISQOBEL. . . , 


' HINTS FOR THE HOME, 


<a 
ked like any other tabl 
made into soup, are a splendid blood purificr 


other lca. spring, which is the season to: 


Cold Peas and Potatoes 

Make an excellent salad if well drainecd— 
a oil and vinegar dressing is better for 

than cream. ~ dt 
sie Ink from Fioorsa 

y scouring them with sand wet with 
water and a little oxalic acid. Then rinse with 
water. (Reply to A. J.) 
When Bottling Herbs 

For winter use, press the substance 
closely ther with a stick, so as to leave 
no room for air. If the herbs are properly 
dried before bene bottled and the corks sealed 
at once they will keep splendidly. 

A Burned Saucepan 

Should be filled with cold water to which 
a rather liberal allowance of soda is added, 
Let this stand for a couple of hours, then heat 
slowly and simmer for ten minutes, and all 
stains of the burning will be eradicated. 
Chamois Leather Gloves, 

Now so much worn, will be easily 
washed if rubbed in a good warm lather 
till the dirt is removed. Then rinse in a 
clean lather, squeeze ate, put the gloves on 
to the ands, remove, blow in them, and 
: in the air. In this way the leather 
is kept soft and a good cclour. 

This Hair Tonic 

Will, I hope, suit your purpose. Take 
a tablespoonful of tincture of quinine, one 
drachm of bicarbonate of ammonia, and 
seven ounces of rosewater. First dissolve 
the ammonia in water, then add the tinc- 
ture, and, lastly, the rosewater. This should 

well rub’ into the roots of the hair 
two or three times a week. (Reply to 
RosERTson.) 


To Make Coffee Quickly. 

Put two heaped tablespoonfuls of freshly- 
prasad coffee into a jug, and on it pour about 

alf a pint of perfectly boiling water. Stir 

all together, and stand on the stove with a 
cover on the jug for the coffee to settle. 
After a few minutes add about a tablespoon- 
ful of cold water. Stand a minute or two 
more, and pour off steadily into a clean jug. 
The best coffee I ever had was made by a 
foreigner in this way. 
To Clean Gilt Picture Frames. 

Mix by frequently shaking a little soft 
soap about as much as will rest on a 
shi ing) with half a pint of rain water, 
which has been previously boiled. Now add 
a wineglassful of spirits of hartshorn, and 
shake the whole well up together. Apply 
the compound carefully with a soft camel's 
hair brush, and, after allowing it to remain 
for a minute or two, wash it carefully away 
with pay of perfectly clean water. Dry 


the frame in a draught. (Reply to 
MELINDA.) 
Surprised Doctor. Illustrating the 


Effect of Food. 

A married woman testifies to the remarkable 
adaptability of Grape-Nuts food to disordered 
stomachs that reject everything else. 

“Two years ago,” she says, “I was attacked 
by a stomach trouble so serious that for a lon 
time I could not take much of any sort of f 
without suffering acute pain. 

“We then some Grape-Nuts food, and 

ou may i e my surprise and delight when 
found that I could eat it with a relish and 
without the slightest distress. 

“Onur doctor told me to take several small 
portions each day, because he feared I would 
grow tired of it as I had of all other food. 

“ But, to his astonishment, I did not tire of 
Grape-Nuts, and became better day by da » 
till, after some weeks, my stomach entirely 
recovered and I was able to eat anything my 
appetite craved. 

“My nerves, which had become much 
weakened, were also restored igs Gra 
Nuts food and your Postum Coffee, which bas 


sa reason. Read the little beok, 
“The Road to Wellville,” in the packets. 


8711 120. 6d. divided crrcnget Limerick wirnere this week. Another cemgetition on first page. 
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BED FOR THE ROYAL. FAMILY 


Gio ie The Great Liver Stimulator 
o\ ae ws and Kidney Cleanser. 


NTE There is only one Genuine Kutnow’s Powder, and this 
i iy bears the trade mark, “Hirschensprung, or Deer Leap,” and 

- the fac-simile signature, “S. Kutnow & Co. Ld.,°? on 
the package and bottle. When you ask for Kutnow’s 
Fa Powder and do not receive the package and bottle 
bearing this trade mark and signature, you are 
actually defrauded by an unscrupulous dealer who is 
Intentionally folsting upon you a worthiess substitute. 


J) 


ae eee 


KUTNOW’S 


(nrndveo Erreavesscert Canisead 


The testimony we publish day by day refers only to the 
Genuine Kutnow’s Powder, but NOT to fraudulent substitutes. 


Rev. C. E. Wincott, | Sample Coupon. 
Incumbent of St. Phillip’s Church, Adlington, Lancs., To obtain Kutnow’s Powder Free of Charge. 


\ ' 
Vol,» =F “1 was confined to my bed with a very acute attack of Liver 
lo is complaint. I was recommended by my doctor to try Kutnow's 
Powder, and I am glad to say that after taking two bottles I was 


: 40h ar 

M4 1. REGISTERED TRADE. MARK ct MES completely cured, and my health has been better ever since. I have Pesean a Wels, DM} 

= + Ree since recommended your excellent preparation to quite a number of Send this Form to 
™ = " 8. Kutnow & Co., Ltd., 41 Farringdon Read, London, £.0. 


DO YOU REALISE 


the time spent at the wash-tub? One 
day in seven means one year in every 
seven. Think—ten years in the allotted 
span of life given over to rub-a-dub! A 
moment’s thought on the quality of your 
soap will make all the difference to those 
years of labour. 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


turns the hours to good account. It is 
made from Nature’s purest oils, and 


NK \\ \ ‘\S = ” ensures sweet clothes without drudgery. 
NN == 
Double Tablets, price 3id., 3d., 2id., and 2d, 


LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND. 
The Name LEVER on soap Is a guarantee of Purity and Excellence. 
AEE. 
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A BOOK TO BE READ. . Ds : 
HF Woman's Notebook. 

By ‘Mrs. NEISH, : 
Author of “The Ways of Lady Isabel,” “The Others by 


One of Them,” etc. 


Price One Shilling net. 

“The touch is lesonats graceful, the thought stimu- 
lat ing and refre shing, ‘and the literary instinct refined and 
true. The articles take excellent reading for o Icisure 
hour.”—-Westninster Gazette, sini si 

“The style is easy.end pleasant, and Mrs. jab jes 
her pclae with amusing stories.”’—Literary Wovrtd. - 
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REOUCTION IN POSTAGE TO CANADA. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES. 

” mies | One Six 
Year. onths. | 
a. d. 


a LIMERICKS. 


PEARSON'S WERRLY (six copies 
may be for iM: » = . 


double Every Competitor in Limesick Competitions should | £ 1OO kitted by 9 railway accident in the United. Kingdom, 
(ix immediately get a copy of although not by an acciden! to any train in which he oF 
she may be travelling as a passenger, the nextof-kin of the 
five with 8 8 44 THE deceased, wil necelne oe oe a pad ont 4 POUNDS, 
hue y Ww er coupon Se or , prov’ netice in-every case 
Pretoria) . LIMERICK RHYMESTER. Be ean fe teat Londons E.G, within acren days from (23 
( copies can . - . occurrence-of the accident. —- : : 

~~ S ze rds, i One Hundred Pounds will be paid to whamsoever the Edit 
for A ier can be 8 8 44 plyarmery cng hl Riysieg ors inciting @ of Pearson’s Weekly may deci aftgirsl Next-of-kin of any aria 
ony - copies ‘4 a3 select from who meets his death hy actident while actually riding ® cycle, 
M Faye e 8 . - 4 Weekly.’ rovided that deceased at the time of such accident had in his, o? 
PEA (six ean forld.)-| 8.8 4 All werds arranged in alphatetical order, and rhyming | ber. possession the Insurance Coupon on this page, or the paper in 
Cuamasdeehogeeter-e sa e| 79 | 8 8 fae can be eempoted with eae Bch bathe apues provided at tho foe, and that death ocr 

e a . + o * » ar a’ oceurr 
NOVE . : within twenty-fout hours thereafter, and that notico w: i ig 
vat MADAEATE tuinton |, | yg | WINNERS USE TT arn Sriee corto tarpeeerees idk a oe 

; is rt ma, 5 * 
nO aaa WE Gnolnding} - ) | 9g THE LIMERICK RHYMESTER, © | of'abode. eo long ae the coupon is signed. iets 
THE Rae “Oheistmes Price 1a. 1d. post {ree | ho above conditions are af the emance of the enttiaeh sg 
4 R reek of issue only. at 
nom! Se ig eh Re 5 0 26 oes entitles the holder to the benefit of. and is suhicct to the condit one 
HOME ¥:& COMFORTS ASHFORD PUBLISHING mae of, the . Gorn Aocidons ‘and Guarantee ‘Company, Limited, 
*. e Hill ‘oad, Act, . sks Nos. le 

{nine copies oun be posted for 1d.) . 1 6 0 9 Hove Refppes rm The Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be the payment 
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COMING HOLIDAYS, 1907-8. 
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GN Communications respecting Advertisements should be ei to the Advertisement Department, “' fEARSO 


SELF-HELP LEAGUE. 


10 Cash Gifts of 85 each, 


- Another set of pictures will appear next week. 


ve been elped 
of self-help is worth a ton of every other 


LEAGUE has been started by SMITH'S 
acd each other to 
makeasuccess of their lives. All over England SELF-HEL? CLUBS 
have aleendy been otarted, and every week sees some new district join 


to these Clubs are the men who before long 
leaders in whotever department of life they 
‘heen-brained, energetic. ambitious 
their existence in ill-paid 


or. 
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Please enrol me as a member of the Self-Help League. 
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The Self-Help Leags:2. 


Hew toget oa—hew to make a avecess of life ! That is the question 
el man complajaisg aeons that 
e 


jw This Insurance Scheme covers any 
is travelling as assenger in 
any part of Great Britain or Ireland, 


‘NEARLY £13,000 ACREADY PAID. 


We pay any rumher of claims tn respect of 
each acctaent—not the first claim only. 


Si RaiLWaY INSURANCE. 


| £100 RAILWAY 
£100 CYCLING 


‘sous Salley wethern Whe. The’ thowennda i SS 494 Claims alresdy paid, including three of 
or a long railway pn tg. e ¢ of letters reveived from y men _ all over | alrezdy paid, ine Ss ree 0 
+ pit England. wh the aid of if i 'H'S WE: KLY, 
Everyone Shoold Buy aad tthe Peacilts they bare derivadicom belong tee Bell-Halp £2,000 and one of £1,000. 
. K ; Club have been enabled to advance their position fo the world, ate : 
5 ‘ A WOMAN'S -NOTEBOO fae ig —— Doge -oghe o-pah sornene tthe sm dans tay alan he r * Insunince holds good for any umber ef claims 
Stree for In Bd. oe Ariba Tai? Heurietta | fora below, suttiog jt out: nnd speution tite the Begretary. the Ralf. | gn £2,000 Re er ee — a. ees 
N Btreet, London, W.C. 3 | subecription.. All further particulars will be fownd in SMITH'S ConPoRATION, Lumen, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, B.C., 
> Z | WEEKLY, One peany every Tuesday. to whom notices of claim, under the following conditions, must be 


sent withia ‘seven days to the above addtess. ; 
i ae wi'l be paid by the above Corporation to the legal 
y representative of any person killed by an ace’. 
£2,000 dent in Great Britain or Ireland to the passenger 
train in which the deceased was travelling as @ 
passenger (including post-office servants in railway sorting vans), 
and who, at the time of such accident, :had in his, or her, po=session, 
the Insurance Coupon on this page, or the paper in which it is, 
with bis, or her. usual s:gnature, written in ink or penc‘l, on the 
space provided at the foot. This paper may be left at his, or her, 

place of abode, so long as the coupon is signed. : 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be paid to the legal 
representative of snch person injured, should death result {rom 
such accident within three calendar months thereafter, and that 
notice of the.accident be given within three days of its occurrence. 

In the event of a person having the carrent namber of 


Pearson’s Weekly on him, or ‘her, at tho time of being 


of a Premium under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Print of the Act cam 
be secn at the office of this Journal, or of the sail corpors‘on. 
No person can recover on more than one Coupon Ticket ot this 
paper in respect of the same risk. 


Subdsecri who haves dul ia. a twelve-months’ subscription 
{, PE. N's a 4 fn aavance to their newsagent, oF 

the Pub NOt, daring the period co’ ticir 
getecripion. eguper. or earry tho paper on their perr>n. 
forw: the newsagent's Fi geipt 


alichet of the paper Honriotts Btre a nnd's 
Perineste will besent in exchange, 


and @ 


Available from § p.m., Thursday, Jul: n, 1907, 
entil midnight, Friday, July 2h, Kee 
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‘WH ITE ‘LABEL | 


"Selected by men of taste for its ‘superlatively. ae o me 
. Quality, -: its unimpeachable. Flavour, - “and ~ tae 
assured Purity. fee ef, 


Doctors, Analysts, and the most critical of con-. - 
noisseurs are ‘unanimous in their approval of this - 
famous stimulant. . : 


4 “When next you ‘order Whisky, you 
74 will do well to remember. that. this 
unique combination of Age, Quality, 

and Flavour is characteristic of 

Dewar’s and Dewar’s alone. 


Therefore :— 
Before you say ‘Whieky’ 
aay ‘DEWAR'S'-alwaye. | 
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